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TO 

My HONOURED FRIEND 
JOHN HYDE, Esq; 

SIR, 

^T^HE Liberty you gave me this last Sum' 
mer to Angle in your great Pond at 
Winckhursty emboldens me in gratitude to 
present you with this little treatise on the 
pleasure of Angling; the observations are 
my own, and some of the Pleasure I re- 
ceived in your good Company when Angling 
at HeaveTy and since in the Company of 
Capt. Comer J and an other Gentleman at 
Winckhurst; where in one Day we caught 
about twenty brace of extraordinary large 
Carps with very sweet Eeles and Tench / I 
believe I shall hardly forget the Pearch of 
eighteen Inches long, caught by Capt. Co' 
mer^ nor the Old Gentlemans resolution, 
while we were drinking a Dram of the Bot- 
tle, a Fish run away with his rod, which he 

being 



The Dedication, 

being unwilling tQ loose, stript. pff/JH^ 
Cloaths and leapt in, and in swimpi^iig 
proved too nimble for the Fisbi fpr I a^si^^ 
you, he brought them both out if ith mimb 
cpntent to regain his Rod. . , / j 

Sir, the Capt« fis^resiinp, ^ther^:,bf 
larger Pearch in the Pop4 tbo I neyer/Saw 
a braver, should I commend the Fisb is^^aiii^ 
may. think I flatter, but of all the Pond^ }. 
ever Angled in, I nevpr received ap^nuiiph 
delight in sp little time, nor ever.mt of 
sweeter or; larger (Jirpf, for a,l^.we^cf^;igjl|^ 
that did npt^ epi^ceed sifteen. pr.,eightef|9 
jtnches, we turuM into t^e wat^i ag^, 
tliinking. it pity to kill them before, tb^y 
came to t;heii: Ml gppwth, which conunpQly 
exceeds twenty. .*? 

Sir, I )inow your X-ove %o Fishi apd 
Angling, and how to your great cQ^t;,. you 
havp caused to be d%M a large square Poiul 
in your great Y?trd before your dwelUiig 
place at Sundridg^BSkA storing it wit|i brnv^e 
Carp$ and other F^sb^ wbich Pon^con^i^ins 
in l^igth three hundred Foot, and tiro 
hundred and ten foot in breadth, ^U d^ 
out of th^ ^idp.of a Hill to the 4Qpthi1pf 
fourteen Foot, and wharfing it lunety foot 
ff^|p^t-th^,|t{fghw^^ ^ide, with Extr^ordi- 
■.\ nary 
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niliry 15608 Plancks of Oik, the Trees being 
ftfli'd'fn yoii^ own ground that made them, 
lend theb in the middle of the Pond a most 
d^Ught^I Smtimef House to go to by Boat, 
twelve foot long and ten foot broad, M^th a 
Fbuirtkin ih* the middle, where the water 
l^iry^ in §ihidry Figures ; besides the Rails 
fttidlMtllikers that compass it round, there^s 
k PWtfbrm of lead on the top, with Rails 
diM Banisters to walk aiid Angle upon, 
^^ ^But that which gives thiB greater grace, 
^-my Opinion, is the Summer House stand- 
9lig^'6^ofn a Fish House, which beside the 
"Ffeh there "kept, is stored all round witTi 
N^fetS for Ducks, where they breed in abun- 
d&tif^^, i&nd under the Eves of the uppermost 
Platform, there is an Ingenious contrivance 
'fbf^ Coves, wherein the Pidgeons encrease 
'ektrttdrdinaVy; It^'s no easy matter for a 
Sfttabn Sitek-egg to Rob either of their 
-N'est^, unless heUl adventure at one time 

both thrdWniri^ and Hanging; 'Tis very 
pleasant walking round the Pond, whefe a 
'Mknf'h^th si]t or 6even foot of Earth over 
'hh hefad on the one side for a shelter, while 
*thi 'Cither side defends him from the water 
' by a ehtide of Osiers. 

^' I have also seen your round Fountain 
■ '»i'' in 
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in your delightful best Garden, and tfte. ' 
stock of Fish therein kept to be always lit 
hand to pleasure your Friends, which is,, 
continually stored with TVow/^and Carps'bf 
the largest size ; I remember also the Ovaf 
Fountain in the Kitchen Garden, which iS 
a good Nursery for the yoitnger fry, bit , 
above all, I admire at your Ingenuity in con- " 
trlving that Square Pond on the top b^' 
your House, which contains good Carpk 
and other Figh^ and is an excellent diver- 
tisement when you are pleased to' flli^j]/dA 
your self and friends with yoiir fineWatiV' ' 
Works, I admired once how the water a3- ? 
cended to that Height, to be always full Sf ^ 
sweet and fresh water, till you were pledsec^ 
to shew me how you performed it by rti^*^ 
help of an Engine. *'^'^ 

If there be delights any where, I thfhfe 
you have them all at home, for a Milii'- 
to see Fish swimming on the top of yoiiif ^ 
House and the Fowls of Heaven to liv^ ' 
and breed under the water, will be stratfi^e * 
to those whose faith is too weak to beli^i^^ 
or capacity to understand your Ingenuity, ' 
how you have made Coves for Pidg^biis 
under the Pond where they breed,* that a 

Man 
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Ma^ H^ay justly s^,. th^t only Lead keeps 
ii^^ two Elements asunder. 

; Sir, you know t|iat what I write is truth, 
I.wpuldnot have P£?ople think I equivo- 
cate, ^when 1 tell (hem without Romancing, 
ho|W; that PonVI cm the llquses top serves 
not,pnly,to keep Vhh hut also to play your 
fine Wat^r Works, bolli In your Cellar and 
in the rouiic! Fountain in your best Garden, 
bi?^ ai^o in the Ovall Fountain in the fore 
Courts , where the water rises twenty foot 
Pj^rpendiculftr ; neither must I forget the 
8a^ Wf^tev runing through several Mean- 
ders, Plays also into the Summer. Hous^ 
that stands in the great Pond. 

Sir, as you have to my thinking all the 
plc^a^ure the Water and the Air can afford 
you at home, so I know you can have abun- 
daiicc) more when you are pleased to divert 
yoi^rjeelf at£ore-p/ace, and injoy the Plea- 
sure of the great Pond, at Winckhursty 
eitj^qr in the Summer time with your Angle, 
or in the Winter with your Gun in your 
Boat, when the wild Ducks and other Fowl 
resort thither in great Numbers, few Ponds 
being of that extent as to cover twenty 
Acres, which it is most commonly in the 
Winter; beside your other Pond call'd 

Baillies 
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BaillieSj which generally covers twelve 
Acres of ground, as also the lower Pond 
that contains six Acres and feeds two Mills 
to grind Corn, these Ponds being extream- 
ly well stored with Fish and Wild Fowl in 
Winter,, renders your Ing6|Tneiltf b|y#nd 
expectation. ■■ \ ? 

I could sum up more delights attend 
you, as your Pretty Warren for Coneys 
closed in with a substantia^ stfQipg^ stone 
Wall, did I think, I could escape the cen- 
sure of flattery of which I was never Giplty, 
and since I have been partaker of mo^t^pf 
them in your Company, and hope still wifli 
your Permission to injoy them, I do with 
true thankfulness subscribe my self, 

SIJR, 
Your most Humide and 

Obliged Set-vaiU, 
JOHN WHITNEV. 



THE 

PREFACE 



TO THE 

Lovers oi Angling. 

• •Gfentlemen, 

nn His little treatise of the Pleasure ofAik^ 
. gling / Composed for my own Jbiver^ 
sibn^ not that I Glory of being an Artist in 
thai harmless Recreation; Really^ I cannot 
presume to be the only expert in that Arty 
knowing there be many abler Artists^ espe^ 
dally that Ingenious Author of the Innocent 
Epicure whose Poem is worthy Admiration ; 
/ have taken nothing from him^ nor others 
wl^^hflfi^e zsyri^te^ the Art of AngXiu^^ and 
think my own Experience is best to display 
my own thoughts ^ which I have done in a kind 
of rambling way^ my thoughts some time run 
on the Muses y as well as on Fishes ^ for whick 
reason I have endeavoured to put my beloved 
Exercise in Verse^ most was Composed by the 
River side^ in such seasons the Fish did not 
yield the pleasure I expected^ all are my ozon 

observations 
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observations which I have truly related^ with 
some Accidents which gave me good Divertiom^ 
and am as well pleased to see mjf sHfbauWd 
sometimes^ hy loosing a well grown Fish by 
Carelessness or Accident, as to have him m 
my BaSj as you may perceive in some places 
in the Poem; / look upon him to be a good 
Artist, that takes some, not He that takes mU; 
I am no engrosser, neither am I covetous of 
them, giving most and the best to Friends, €aid 
willingly instruct any that bear me Company, 
and are desirous to be Proficients in the Art. 
By giving them all the Instructions I 
can, with the Knowledge of the baits I use, 
which frees me from the thoughts of using 
preposterous baits, some who have been An- 
gling with me, have been possessed with a 
fhncy that J had an Art to mingle soniething 
with my baits, and for that reason took more 
Fish than themselves, to undeceive them, I 
have given them of the same they have seen 
me bait my Hook mth, yet they were never 
the better Artists; Nay, I have given them 
my Rod and Line, and taken theirs, zmth 
which I took some, tho thev were with my 
Tackling no wiser then before. I solerm^ 
protest, all the Craft 1 used to succeed better 
then they, was only due observation of the 
depth of the water, and abscondingmy self from 
sighLwithadoantageto Sunand^ind,^tistrue, 
myTacklingis generally fnerthenmostusedin 
our Rivers, who are afraid of breaking a Ldne 
or loosing a Hook^ by reason of the great ob" 

struction 
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itrucUaM of Bushes and Ratten Trees at the 
beUom : Tho in such places I commonly Jind 
tke best sporty neither hasoe they the knozotedf^y 
9r^ else are negligent to lengthen^ or shorten 
tk&r Jloat according to ike depth of water ^ 
b^eside thej/^d make one Hook to serve for all 
Fish^ which is meerlt/ ridiculous^ with six or 
seven hairs to a strand^ nay^ I have known 
more; such bungling tackle is good for iw- 
thing btd ^frighten tke Fish, while lever use 
bntttto or three hairs at most^ and if clear zmy^ 
will hold a Chnh of a Foot long. If I am hung 
on obnoxious Bushes or Stubs under water ^ 1 
have ways to free my Hook^ or if lost, I need 
not grieve J for I have always more ready , Ex- 
perience is the best director and by daily ob- 
servations. 

A Man may if stock'' d xsoith patience sue- 
ceed to his wishes j but he must have an extra* 
ordinary ceure to observe the seasons, mthout 
which all is but labour in vain, due considera" 
tion is to be had to his baits as well as Tack* 
ling, which are to be sweet and clean scozor^d, 
especially Worms and Gentile, the best Gen* 
tils that I know breed from a Dead Cat, if 
ike Angler be nice of his fingers, a pair of 
broad pliers may keep his hands clean, and a 
few days lying in bran will make them fiJt for 
his sport. I use to scowr my Worms with* 
out Fenil or Grass^ as most do about me, tho 
they use them commonly just taken out of the 
ground, when J first take my worms^ 1 put 

them 
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than into a largeearthen Pan^ that they may 
have room to crazol emd purge out their earth 
and slime Jbr about txcenty four hours; then 
I wrap them in a Greasie lOish Clout which 
hath been used much^ but not to salt meat^ 
then I lay clean moivt Moss in the bottom of 
the Pany with worms in the clout and cover 
them over with morcj in three days they^ll 
begin to eat their touy throng tk^ phut^ and 
in the Moss scoxor themselves^ when hungery^ 
theyHl return to the dout again to feed^ and 
in a weeks time be Jit jbr use; I kept some 
three Months with once a week changing the 
Clout and Moss. 

It is but labour lost to describe the keeping 
of baits and making of Pastes^ wherefore 1 
forbear, only these two [except the fly] I 
most commonly use, and thought good to 
shew the way I prepare them, tho every one 
may follow his own fancy ; I have been a 
Lover of Angling ^om a child and now above 
sixty cannot forbear y yet never could attain 
the Art mth a Bow and Arrow to shoot Fish 
swimmings as I have seen Boys in the West- 
Indies; I make no question, but some zeUl 
find fault and I expect it, but when I consider 
the world €^ords both wise Men and Foolk, 
and both find equal admirers J am satisfied; 
as to the verse there is faults and folly enough, 
but grant Poetical Licence, if in pleasing no 
body 1 have pleased my self, and thaVs \dl 
the rezs}ard I desire. 

J. W. 
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Genteel Recreation: 

OR. THE 

ART 

OF 

ANGLING. 

HAppy's the Man blest with a moderate 
state. 
His Grandsires Land devolv'd to kim by fate. 

And constant there remains. 
Bound fast by JLaws strong Adamantine chaiBi, 
He gently can survey his Meads, and be 
Spectator of his own felicity ; 

Those 
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Those carious Meads, 
New Pleasure breeds, 
A puriiog Brook just by, 
Where the Inhabitants 
Of all the waterj Elements, 
Strive nature to out-vie. 
Those various Beauties which the Medows breed. 
The watery fry in spangled glory far exceed. 
While carking cares that do the mind oppress. 
By Men unwary of their happiness : 
Clog^d with the burden of Domestick cares, 

May here dispel those lingering fears, 
And learn new Joys, observing of the fry. 
How they at Natural and Artificial giorys fly. 
Puft with conceit. 
They take the bait. 
And by extorted usury die. 
While minds sedate, scorn the destroying pelf. 
And value not that all devouring shelf 
Of mighty riches. 
Thoughts most serene, and Calm the mind, 
JNo Counter buffs of Fortune blind 
Their Soul bewitches; 
Tho Heaven thunder, Jove his lightning send. 
They're always constant to their friend. 
And with a Heart most pure. 
The storms of Fortune ever can endure. 

II. 
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Bat now HI sing, how nuiuLi opfNrest hj cwre, 
Find sundry cures, bat this the only rarp) 
While by a Chrystal brooJ^t 
With Rod and line airf Hook; 
They strive for to surprise, , 
The Ravers of the watery Element, 
Without a had Intent 
Of hoarding 19 their prize. 
No Bags of Gold, for which the Misers wish# 
And dies a SJare unto an empty Dish, 
Can them entice 
Their pleasure's more. 
Then all the store, 
That Damn themselves by greedy Avarice. 

Joys so supreme an Angler finds. 
While all the stream he views and therein minds. 
The true content. 
Of time weU spent. 
In placing of his Hooks and Lines. 
His several baits he varies both to time and place. 
And thinks it no disgrace; 
Sometime an eager Fish, 
Frustrates the long expected wish. 

By 
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By breakbg of hit Line, 
Yet he'll not Curse nor Swear, 
Like those in passion are : 
But wait a more Auspicious time. 
For to retrive the fleeting prey he lost. 
And that retaken Glory of the most. 

IIL 

Now with the l)frani of the Silver stream, 

I first, kind Maro, will begin my Angling Theme, 

And leave the Sallmon since oar streams affcHrd, 

No Hafaiution for that mighty Lord. 

I nothing know, nor nothing say of him. 

So leave him to his Pleasure where he'll swim. 

But for the Pike my dbiefest love, my care. 

No pains, no cost, I willingly would spare. 

For his vuractoas Appetite; 
Enkindles fervour to a fresh delight. , 
When fair Aurora, leaves her dark Cavern, 
And SoVs uprising first I can discern. 
Shaking the moisture from his dew'y locks. 
To set a Lusture on a Thousand Lady Smocks, 
Enameling the Medows fair and bright, 
But just reliv'd iVom the terrours of the night, 
I march along, and with a dainty taper Pole 
Of nine tbot long or more I make my troul. 

With 



With Ciuio«i8 Biogs fixt so to ply. 
And humtMir him my skilful Enemy. 
First from the Brook 1 take, 
A Gudgeon^ Roach, or Ckevin for my bait. 
Which snddealy I then empail. 
Upon my hook and fixing tie his tail ; 

My hook well anned with wyer strong, 
And commonly eight Inches long. 
I to my Swivel fix, that so my line. 
From fieeting reel may 'give him his doe time* 
The next care then must be to find his haunt. 
As well as to provide him his Provant, 

Tho he's not squeemish, all he see» 
Without distinction will his fancy please, 

£xcept his brother Perch. 
Whose sharpened Javelins he disdaina lo touch. 

Well knowing with a Timorons care. 
His end approaches if ensnared there. 
So where two Rivers meet. 
And Loving streams each other greet. 

Then boldly shoot in one. 
Against that stream he certain lies. 
And Pirate like waits to sai^ise. 
The Merchant sailing on : 
Or, see neer to a hollow bank, and silent shade. 
Where subjects of the watery Kingdoms made 

Them 
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Them sure recesses, when the storms grow high. 
Their constant harbours to the aoaly frj. 

There begin. 
And bj mn even throw. 
Strive to deceive the Fishes mortal foe. 

Jost to the brim, 
Retrive the sinking Reach, 
With gentle stirring then he will approach. 
With eager hast to taste the Loved prej. 
And Tyrant like take all, then torn away. 
Then give him line and let the reel so be. 

From knots and snarl's exceeding free. 
He'll quickly drown himself in his Debaachery ; 
Yet to my sorrow I but lately found. 
One took my bait and stoutly stood his ground« 
While I expected he should run or fly. 
The only certain sign to sing his obsequie : 

But he grown cunning. 

Lest his runing. 

Should himself destroy, 

Spit forth the bait, 

And made a safe retreat. 
That baulk'd my much expected Joy- 



IV. 
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In Surry Rises there, 
A branch of Medway, where 
Store of all sorts of Fish do breed. 
To serve for Pleasure and for need. 
Well stor'd with Game the Rivers be, 
Could they from poaching be kept free : 
Once Angh'ng at the Rivelrs side, 

Observing how the stream 
In gentle motions then did slide. 
With eager haste to meet his bride. 

And makes his Joys supream ; 
By chance I spy'd a Rustick Clown,* 
A hailing something up and down. 
To him I streight repair. 
And ask'd his business there. 
He told me Fishing for an hour or two, 
liord, how amaz'd was I to see him go, 
A bush pul'd frem the hedg, his Angling rod 
No top, but like a staff with which Men plod, 
When driving home full udders to the pail. 
Heaven bless me when such tackling can prevail : 



* Jarvice Hills. 

His 
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His hook ti'd to a string, that to a piece of lectti^, 
A flote jast in the place where both were knil 

. together, 
Fortmie faer self that tine was doable Mind, 
She could not see and so perforce was kifid. 
For straight he took two Bieakt, one Moaeh, 
And last of all a wdl grown Perch^ 
Who gasping lay upon the groond, 
I Jadged to weig^ at least a poiuML 
Pleas'd with the fimcy I unto him gave. 
An Angle, Rod and Liine the best I have. 
And sheVd him where good baits to find 
A Cow-turd, ten days dd, and newly lin'd. 
With hkw^aih which from homed Genltlet spring, 
A ready bait and good for every thing. 
The Man was Civil, and exprest his Blind, 
In real thanks, then sought some better luck to 
find. 
At EaUm Bridge we may at first begin. 
To TVow/ or Angle which the Angler will, 
OVe pleasant Medows which the eye invite. 
To De la ware, * whose Prospect giTeff deh^t; 

• Jir. Hemnf Streat/kkU. 

Surround- 



Surroiuiding Rivers sometime over^flow, 
An4 wash the Walls of that most Antient Fa- 
brick so 
As if they Homage paid to StreatfieldM Fame, 
And tendred without trouble their aboundii^ 
Game. 
Piket Pearch and Emtek, the greedy Ck^ and 

Bkak, 
With several others Men Ingenious seek, 
That use the Angie or Laborious Trowl, 
Morning or Night the Fishes to Cajole, 
And ther's a Fish peculiar to that place, 
If Jove wou'd Angle 'twould his Grod-head grace ; 
Jtoach-hke he's made, his scales of burnish'd 

Gold, 
That shine like Mettle from Paeioim Roll'd, 
Nameless he is, till some more fruitful Pen, 
Describes his wonderous make, like ilfllam when 
Baptizing Creatures with Immortal Names ; 
The Glory of great Medway and more Silver 
Thame$. 
From thence oV verdent Meads, 

Our Joys supream exceeds. 
When Heaver* Castle to our eye, 
Congratulates our coming nigh, 



« Mr. WilHam Streatfield, 

Where 
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Where I full often have most wellcome been, 
To him who is my friend, and thinks it is a sin, 
If we neglect his Cider and March Beer, 
His most obliging Company and chear. 
Anglers are wellcome still to him, 
A Runmier fiU'd unto the BHm, 
Shews Bounty still confined within Ins wall, 
Till Love and liquor brings a Deluge o'r us all; 
No thanks hell have. 
His Soul is brave. 
Ah ! Streatfield, thee I will Imbrace, 
In Bonds of Friendship, time can't chase 
Thee from my mind, nor from thy Castle- Wall, 
Where Natures Blessings are abounding all. 
To Chidding-stone, two Miles or more. 
We Angle may, or then give oV, 

If that the Snn decline; 
Tho many times within the Night, 
The Fish will eagerly and greedy bite. 
And make our pleasure ail Divine. 
Penhurst, thy stream's too Kapid and too large. 
For me to Angle in. 
My time ill spent I there discharge, 
And neither loose nor win. 
At Leigh, I know fresh pastime to persue. 

And 



And there all day til^ Night, 
I reap a double sweet delight; 
In thy Meanders among the watery crew, 
Tunbridffe pomes next and stor'd with Poachers 

plenty, 
Jjarge is thy stream, of Fish yet almost empty. 

Large Nets the game do so destroy. 
That with an Angle few we can decoy ; 

But here perforce 1 most give oV, 
A stranger I'm unto the Neighbouring shore. 
The Current's strong and swiftly speeds. 
By Divers turnings through the Sfeads 
To Maidstone, 
Where Oyster Ketches they in plenty ply. 
And other Vessels twice as big or nigh> 

Are coming home 
From Rochester, where with the Medway she. 
Most kindly meets and both fall in the Sea. 

Muse sing now the Trout, with all his Arts, 
His haunts, his motion and his sudden starts, 
Whene'er a curious fly drops in the stream 
Make him thy choice and chuse him for thy Theam. 

Tlie off-spring of the fair Darwent, 
In thousand pleasing Ruptures see him rise. 
With Murmuring pleasures to our Ears and Eyes; 
To force himself a vent. 

In 



In gentle Numberi first he seems to go. 
But with anited forces will o'erflow 
Hisboondsy 
And an the Neighbouring grounds. 
That lye below. 
Old Croekham Sireet,* where first he makes kis 

way, 
To view SoPs Glory and his brighter ray. 
The Joyftd Issue of i^roaching day. 
He mns not far before he meets. 
Fair Squrridt Xymphs and kindly greets; 
Three Sister Ponds well stored widi firy. 
The Eternal bounties of the sky, 
Encreasing more with stronger force. 
To Watetkam Town he bendi his conrs^. 
Then visits Valence stony ground. 
And in Meanders hutls himself quite round 
To iraisieed. 
Ak Sundridg pent in narrower room. 
He gets more strength at length to i 

To Cheapiteed. 
Where first begins the sporting prize. 
Angler beware, for he's precise, 
And knows his time to sink or rise : 
If weather's fair and sultrey hot, 
Your labour's vain imd nothing -to be got. 



} 



• At Mr. TotUrs. Unless 
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JJvieu a gentle Brees, 
Blow Neighboanng fly* from off die taller Trees; 
Which to your hook and tingle hair/ 
Jacl]<^i|8 ^^ awl .^eeMjeiire. 
Angler treail soft, for. if , the grooad 
By mder fset ufake aay sooad ; 

Then y<nd is all your care. 
Aft WjsU <atttf yonjitood too neai:. . 
Which to.fNrefeiit 90 shadow should cone nigh, 
iNwrym to a^e, 
,, Wheore FinJies b^ 
> lit^a^Oe y^fifeeni pry^ . , ^t 
Ke^p tiie SnafiOAftaait m jonr fkce, 
Befleoti(ni»>oii thp wpUer iesa will be. 
So yoall hare pleasure to eiii^TaGe» 
While othera loose by their sin^pUdty., 
!Ckwpft$i^, Pd loye Hu^ cQ^td'st^ih^ft always be> 

From. JTaavet and Ppocfker^ ^er free. 
Then thy sweet sAv^Mii woqld smHqply : . 
To lm§fsTi dien where ftrst ^ w<»9i we.u|M$> 
For theae two, baits I paly ^ivay/P use; 
For ^naoav.none w^ haye, nor none are nigfa^ 
For Jbetter sport shonld Tnmi* our ijrorms deny. 
And never rise at Natoral, or at Artificial %, 
Then sometime in a dusky eyening Ittte: 
A grt^ Siudl from the groond I take> 
And gently oV the stream I tronl. 

Tis 
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Tin safe, 'tis sure to try with all. 
If bat some Rain die daj before did fidl^' ' f 

For Maddy streams a little vext. 

With falling showers decoy him best: 

Or, to take a Beetle always brown^ 
That Bays firom off the Apple-Trees kitook do^to. 
Which in an Evening late when all the Stars, 

To Heavens black Cannopy withdraws. 

Yon may be sare good sport to- find. 
If bat the following precepts well yon mind, ' 
Foor Wings he has, two scaly, two of softest davhi 
Bat with his tail your largest hook encrown ; ' : 
NeV hurt him, all his Wings he wUl expand. 
And Sing a Murmuring Tune the Trouts can un- 
derstand. 

Who greedy of so sweet a prey, ' ' 

Leap straight and bear the Songster quite awi^. 
When with a sudden touch I feel him rove, 
I soon injoy my wishes and my Love, 
Try this but once, youll quickly find it true. 
And neatly after this same slight persue. 
But let no noise the wary Trout offead. 
By stiring ground or reeds, lest vain your wishes 
end. 

Now through the Moore's* I take my way, 

* Mr. FartuAys, 

And 
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And silent fearaia oV SUnws and Clay, 
Wliich way the stream cxMacIa me im my play: 
A well scoured liobworm now I only use, 
TViiickflagi^ 7foii<a Wt sdAosLiitalirefiise, 
But use naflete to teU jom ulien ^y fasite, 
Tlie very thongiits of sadi a thing will fright ' 
The wary Tmui^ 
Yet rJl resohre the doubt. 
How by a certain wi^. 
He'll yield hims^ and so become yoor prey : 
liCt lead sufficient bat year wona to sink. 
Drive gently with thestitMimrthmidle or the brink , 
dose on th<9 ground no stops or stay. 
To hinder all and spcul yom* play; 
Bat with asteady hand your Bod and line sokeep. 
That nothkig but the groundyoor baitshonld sweep. 
for if the line upon the surface lies, 
The Angler with his Tools is little wise; 
He'll miss his prey. 
Thro' his uiM^rtain way. 
The Trout is still so shie. 
He Angle may. 
Ten hours a day, 
And never make one dye : 
If once you feel him Inte, 
At Morning or at Night, 

With 
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With leasnre let him nm. 
Or else your Joys are Baidk'd by loosing haM y ow 

worniy 
Which to prevent, give time to Gorge- the bait. 
And by a gentle touch you'll hook fakn •treigfat 
Down thro' the Moores to Otford gently go. 
Inviting pleasures still attend yon, so 
To Shorham, where use your skMl and choicest care. 

Both with the worm and single hair. 
And never doubt for pleasure most abounding there. 
At twenty places where the River turns. 
Is sport sufficient both for fly and worms: 
At Lullingstone,* and Famingham, 
r The Trouis are kind and yield good game. 
If with judicious eye and steady hand. 

Your Rod and line you can conunand. 
When Dartfard, first comes to your eye, 
Pack up your Tools and homeward high. 
For sweet Darent by going thither. 
Hows into Thames and runs the Lord knows 

whether. 
Now sing the Carp and turn thy theam my Muse, 
To fresh delights, 
And cunning slights. 
That skillful Anglers use. 

• Percivall Hftrt, Esq; 

This 



This Fish takes ao delight in Rtven mnch to he. 
But pent in Ponds iiyojs a sweet Captirity, 
Well stored with such our Keniiih froonds they 

arc, ' 

And Stu$ex too yields s<Hne exceeding rare; ' 
For there I know a Kttle Brook which runs, 
First with a gentle stream then silent tnms 
Into a mighty Pond, and finding there a stay. 
Bemoans himself to have a freer way, 

like to a dying Stag at Bmf ; 
There's Carps the glory of the Land, some he 

Thirty Inehes long excepting three. 
And weighty too when broagM unto the ground. 
Each Carp if large, may weigh at least five Pound, 
When Sol's hright rays began for to decline, 
A Reverend Matron* with a Hook and Line, 

Had niC'k'd the most ausfncious time: 
Silent she goes and takes a shady stand. 
Watchful her eye and steady was her hand. 
For well she knew them both for to command, 
A worm well scour'd without the help of stink- 
ing tar. 
That was her bait, and that was best by far, 
Tho to my cost I've try'd and certain know. 
That TarFs strong stench hath little here to do, 

• Mrs. Burges, of WUhyham, 

But 
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But kiU the worn; but I coaleis thatfishet mieDy 
Or that my af^rehensioa is but iU ; 
For I hafeseeo liieni td my iMetand liead repair. 
And gently touch them with insaltiog' care. 
Nicebe tbeirPalatB, and their sense exceeding rare, 
Thtn.by a sadden tarn die bait they spie. 
They smell and swallow and exclaiming dye; 
Bless. me I had forgot, 
liiis Tarr. disturbs ^y mind. 
My Mmtrom at the Fishing Plot» 

ThMt is to Anglers kind, 
Before the Glorisns Son went down. 
Returning was the plodding clown. 
To sweet repose, ' 
But she packs up<her Tools and homeward goes. 

Well Xiaden with a. Brace or more. 
The jost expenoe of but one only hour; 

Frau^t witb'her4ack some. new designs, 
Caos'dme next mora 4o rise betimes. 
Tore ;Sb/ had left his watery cottck, 
And to the. Pond with iqpeed approach : 
A fiiend« had lately given to m» a strand. 
And Jor its. strength exceedingly commend, 
Unhappy t when it first came to our land; 

* Mr. Nathaniell Rnsewett, 
t Indian Grass. 

Or 
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Or I> to pitch upon that line. 
To Angle with at that unlackey time, 
Ko sooner was compleat my Fishing Geer, 
But that I chanc'd to spie onto me steer. 
Two Ctirps that were of mighty sixe. 
My heart e'n leapt to make of one a prise; 
As they came Sailing cardess om their way^ ' > 
A well scoai^d worm I in their ooarse convay. 
The w«t^ there not two foot deep. 
Besides so dear. 
That all their motions plainly did i4ppear. 
Behind a shady Oak conceaFd I stood. 
And with a wary eye observ'd the flood. 
And all their motions as they mov'd. 
Thus while they nearer drew. 
My hopes I still renew. 
They'd mble at my bait, 
Tho 9&ex enrse me for my sly deceit; 

And quickly plainly cou'd descry. 
That one had something pleasing to his eye. 
He seem'd to smile and with expanded Jaws, 
Hug^d his good lack and silent gave Applause. 
Till with a gentle touch I hook'd him streight. 
While he stood wcmdring whence should come 

. deceit. 
Under the Luster of so fair a bait; 

He 
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He nev^ •eem'd, or scorafd te r^n, 
Bat with a middeD jerk his ttS did tiuni» 
And tben as suddenly my Joys were gone^ 
For my new strand gare^ way ttid lm>ke9 
Bat what* s become of worm^and hook. 
For both Tm sufo he fiariy todi^ ^ . 
y exty no we Angkrs pften loo«e our priae^; ' 
Con^fdjeat let aUov Tackling be, and moit]preoiie» 
For Fishes prove sometimea m<nre wise thm we. 
As by this late ensampleaUonay'Sfee,, 

llMt JLovecs^ir the Angle be : . 
Immediately 1 left that stand, 
NiO speech m. Fishes be. 
Yet one anoth^ they caa understand, 

With sore dextaity. 
Then for the smaUer.fry I ma^emy way. 
The stream ai^d Pcmd affording emy day. 
Chub, Ro(wh, imd\Pero& and Jadb in plenty be. 
To give delight. and fill necetti^, 

The&tjCWftotlftfnHUtthe sand iLget, 
Or Anifys which the Roach latirely liOve, 
/ a I . And lay my woims aude, « 

, Sometime with Qemiiesl^i. hmt, 
, My Treacherons hook and hide 
The barb with wings expanded of a fly, 
IVhen eager JRoadkei mounted np aboye. 
To view the glorys of Ae sky; 

With 
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With sucli Hkeiricksas these one daj, 
One Hundred Forty odd I made my pr^^ 

One Hook» one line, one Angle Rod, 
One Mile was all*tlw groond I trod» 
I 8cem deceit, - 

And have deacribed' the bait; 
Hiat these who ]^ease hereafter for to try, 
With these same baits may well sneceed as I, 
Yet some &ere be that talk ei Tlrnand Pk^, 
And silly Oyl^ ike FiiAes to bewitch: * 

They^re all on worthy of my love or care. 
B^on, begon^ all nasty drugs, forbear 
My Muse to sing, but for the Ck»rp adainty worm 

, and red, 
Will Rouse him from the bottom of his flaggy bed. 
Which wh^ h^ takes and Bea% hung. 
Your skill requires, your tackle strong. 
For out he shoots as Arrow ^c6m a bow. 
As &r as Line and Bod permits him go : 
Yet turn him if yon can, within the bent of Rod 

to rMim^ 
And then a Landing Net will safely bring him 

home* '■ \ 
Simex I leave thee, and to Kent repair. 
Where Ponds are large and waters ever clear, 
Full flowing streams, and Carp§ in plenty be, 
The hopeful Issue to Posterity; 

Three 
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Three * Sister Ponds of which I whilome told, 
Grae'd hy most curious walks on dainty mould 
Perpetual Springs which sweetly bubling rise. 
Like Niobes distilliog pearly eyes ; 

Thent the square Pond or Fountain rather, 
A Mermaid always sprouting out the water. 
Where as it falls the Fishes seem to play, 
Till time or fate conveys the stream away. 
Boreplacet a seat of my beloved Friend, 
Whose Ponds have streams on which a Mill attend, 
licast overflowing streams the Com ofleud, 
A Fountain too there is well stor'd with flsh^ 
And ready always for a friendly dish. 
If that grow empty then he can Recruit, 
By fetching from his Houses top sweet fruit; 
I mean large Carps that in a Fo^d there be, 
The product of his Ingenuity. 

Combanck § another Pond well stor'd 
And twenty more the County can afford. 
But I'm a stranger to those fish and them. 
So leave them to a more propitious Pen, 
Yet if I Listed, I could Hundreds show, 

Of Ponds have Carps, but muddy grow : 

* Sir Nicolas Criapi, at Squirres. 
t Tho. Knight, Esq ; t Mr. John Hidt, at Sundridg. 

§ JTenry Fane, Esq ; 

Free 



Where J good store have often tane, 
A sweet requital for my time and pain. 
Observe their season, nick the time aright. 

And baits that most they love to bite. 
Free from their spawning then they sickly be, 
And slight ail baits, for nothing will agree. 
Where Law and Nature hates by simpathy. 
Muse sing the Fishes jEsculapius, and he 
Thy next of Themes a Soveraign King most 

free. 
Beloved of all without an enemy; 

None Challenge his Prerogative, 

Nor none he seeks for to enslave. 

But with a kind dispensing power, 

Diffuses virtue every hour. 
Hail great Physitian of the watry Element 

Had Nature more propitious been. 

And given thee liberty to vent. 
Thy virtue unto Fishes in the Rivers be. 

Then thy eternal golden fin. 
Might Challenge the sole Soveranity, 
O'er watery Kingdoms and Immortal be, 
like those Diviner Fishes which in Heaven are. 
Choice Constellations of the Beatitude most fair: 
The mighty Salmon and voratious Pike, 
Declining grown to thee they seek. 
And Lauguishingly implore, 

D That 
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That diy DiTinerlielp, decayed Xatare woald 
restore. 
For well they know an Infiaence, 
Flows from thy vertoe, their defence 
Is justly due unto thy care, 
When lingering Age, or Sickness brings them to 

dispair : 
Bat how can Mortals tell, ot which way can 

descry, ' 

Those Soveraign Balsams in what Cells they lie. 
For to refund. 
And bj a God-like power. 
Mans vain Immaginations so confound. 
Past all his search for to discover; 
Anatomists there are who undertake. 
To search out Nature and all causes make. 
From occult qualities and well fhey may, 
Like Owls be blind in an uncertain way, 
Should they dissect tiiee in great NeptwCi 

publick Hall, 
And read a Lecture to the Fishes alL 

As on a Malefactor, 
Ten Thousand Crabed Names they'd soon dispose. 
Yet never can thy Cabbinet disclose. 
With Gldry to succeeding Ages after, 
Where thy most preciom Euence is prepared. 
Nor in what certain Repository stored : 

But 



But there it is wh^re Nature firs^ ordtinVi, 

And there it will remain^ 
Physiciau-likc ail Patients to attendtt 

Till .cured, then reap Immortal fame, . . . 
Who eager then wotdd be fi>r to destr^ thy 

breed, , ... 

Iignstice sure, yet justly may sacce^. 
When Numeroos awarma encreane and mnltip^i 
That there's no Boom for the Ignoble fiy. 
But with expanded fyn!s they fullen dyi^^ 
Which to prevept, 
J^eaven Angfivig sent. 
That by Ingenious strife, . 
Decoying some, we give .the re$t ,a Ipngef fife, 
^is pity for, to, p^ the,,CVi9p.and h^. 
Since ]^44j..?oi^^.:^i4i bpt^ (^ ifK^U ag^ee; , . 
One bait doth both.deligl^t, 
A worm ttia$'s,r^.aiMi It^rigfat, , 
Excelhra Thousand trifling things^ 
That bungling Anglers U^ po^ purpose brings, 
.„ To. scar^ the .Fiah »way; 
Both yield sweet pleasure, both delight, 
Tho both contrary ways do bite. 
And also play, 
Carp's eager gape and draw the flote dowmright. 
Then when he's hung he runs with all his might, 

Nor 
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Nor water beats he widi bis tail. 

Till life and strength together fail ; 
The Tench he only gendy sucks the worm, . t 
And sereral ways the floting flote will ttim,- ^r 
nbtil the hook within his Jaws doth lie,. 7* 
Angler forbear, for that onee done to th' reeds 

he'Hply, 
Thinking his prey for to secure and speedy dye. 
One gentle tonch he'll beat the water with his td. 
Imploring help, no help can then prevail, 

Uriess yoar strand or line gire way. 
And so by eager haste become the Fii^ies prey* 
Thus lately by a pleasant Pond* I Angling sto<»d. 

With Carp and Tench indifferently stor^^ " 
My hour was late aiid little time to stay. 
Yet took four brace then homeward made my way. 
Muse now raise thy iancy once again. 
And sing the Eele and where he doth remain. 
That 3rields no pleasure all tiie Winter long. 
But keeps in muddy holds most sure and stiHM^, 
Till SoVs bright rays the waters gently heat. 
For then he looks abroad and leaves hk safe 

retreat. 
Contrary to all Creatures ^e in stormy weather, 
He leaves his hold and flys the Lord knows 
whether ; 

* The Ladj Jatnes, at Ightham 

For 
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For I have seen a Pond widKmt a Fbg w Beed,* 
Or any Busk £br shelter, n^re no Fishes hreed. 
To IVfetfi's Imagination, on a Common large. 
When J^ve his thunder firstbe^an disoharge^ 
With flafth'y hghtntng, mighty Peak did tend. 
The welkin so. 

That Travellers refused to go^ 
jUnto their Journeys end: . 
By what prqios:berous Aetloi^ pr w)iat oaiuie^ , ' 
A sudden tirei^il^ling tq the Earth ;witbdmm, ; . 
And Eeles in mighty number tbi^ snrfece aeon 
Inoipiber in that hpirkt Af^noon; 
Ani^er oow tell i^^e tf yoa hud he<B» theve> . 
Whiktbait you'd use while Fiahe« l^ 90 &ir» 
All in your eye. upon the, Wateors teqp, . 

. Not daring tq doscend, . . > 1 

HaTiog no shelter nor no Friend, 

Their tottering Kiagdonii to defend, 

FixMn the encroaching ibp* 
Yet now I'll tejl how they were ta'ne. withoiil a 

bait. 
Clowns they Conspise, Conspiring fetch a Rake, 
And with that Rustick Tool some hundreds take: 

Some large and over^grown. 
That long had liv'd yet dy'd too soon, 



* On a Common near Craifdm, 

P% In 
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In rach preposterous way, 
I never knew before, and Heaven g^-ant J never 

may. 
I won't relate tlie several ways they're ta'ne, 
By bohtnng or by PoU, that's vain, f 
But to my Theme of il»gf/iii^ keep, . , 
In Rivers or in Ponds that's deep, 
Nor shall the sundry ways disturb my sleep« . 
Tho by the River many a Might have I 
Spent in Contemplating Hetwen, and the Siipr^ 

Cann&py, 
And with ike patienee of an Am'rous Maid,. ' < 
For my expected Joy I silent sta/d, 
Down at the bottom there he constant lies, 
'Mong Mud and Fli^ and lUots of rotten Trees : 
Or at the slnces where the waters fall. 
Which stop't, o'erflow the Baneks and Meads, 
and all ,. 

The Neighbouring grounds below. 
If there he's mist then to the Bridges go. 

And near the posts that prop them up. 
His usual time is late at Night to sup, 
On what the stream into his way conveys. 
For Fishes dead become his constant preys ; 
The darkest Nights, if those you chuse^ 
And such kind Angler, ne'er reinse^ 

With 



With line that^ tftfetig,' atid strong yoar Rod, 
YotiHl hardly miss his dark abode. 
For Nighf s his everlasting time, 
TVom ten o twehe the only prime. 
Try first ybar worm if that wont do, 
A Pickle Erring soon wlB bring him too. 
Or little FUh, in them he^l mneh delight. 
And swallow all and hardly erer bite 
Amiss when hung, ne'er stand to give him play, 
For muth hell litrive yonr Line for to convey. 
Among such stubs or roots in Rivers be. 
Theft Angler you are lost by your simplicity. 

Which to prevent and so prevail, 
Rear op his head and Pendant be his Tail, 

■ Else he like Boys within a hoop, 
In Thousand Gambol's wiH directly shoot, 
8pite of jour Teeth he'll brake your strand or Kne, 
And rend his throat in pieces at that time. 
So slipery he'll glide between yomr hands and be. 
Like €figa$ ring. Invisible and free ; 
But rowl him on the sand his strength is gone. 
And justly then you call him may your own. 

More ways I yet could show, 
Hofw Beki are taken wbtcfa full well I know^. 
But HI forbear, and only now rdate. 
How thiey are taken witiiout a line (ht bait; 

No 
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No Eele-Paisinor no NeU, but Shewl taxdma Awl 
Creating Pleasure, if Plearares be at aU. 
Airier forbear to smile 
At wbat I new r^te. 
Have Patienee yet a while/ 
And 111 declare it streigbt. 
At Orpington some babbling spouts there rise^ • 
No biger then the Pearls fall from our eyes-, 
(When some dear Friend is lately dead' and gone. 
At whose lamented obsequies we nioum) 
While Multiplying more, in little way 
They nu^ke a stream, that glides into the Seauh 
So shallow every stone is plainly t^, 
Pact0bn$ with her Glitrtng streams of Gkild,. ri 
Can't shew siich treasure, and' whafs mibre. 
Therms TrantU and; jglej^s a mighty sUftei 
But to the ^purpose, how tbese Eeles are ia^m^ 
Requires some t^e as well as pain. u^ ^. 
Thro' St Mary^ Clayy the stream gently gtidoe^ 
And runs by FooU^Cray and to Nortb'Omjf* 
besides; 

Where the sport b^ins, - > ' 

When Heaven's so dark that notlmg i^ines^i 
But its black Catmapy extending fiedn ^ < '^ 
Throws an JStenial sable thro' the Air?: * . m 

' I I M ill ) ■ , tl. I > ■ . I 

• Major Bugmga, at North-Cray, 

Then 



H^Q finom their wat^y Burronglis Edes resort, 
Aad leave the safe^ of the liquid Court 
Like Liovers, in the dark they are most kind. 
And sweetly meet, new blisses by Iiyoying find. 
A Rnstick with a Flambeau iir his hand, 
Goes like a l^ge of Honour thro' the Strand, 
When Madam she's retiring from the Play to 

' Court, 
Clojr'd witii vain repetitioiis and an Idle sport 
Vain is that pleasure yields ug no delight^ 
But dulls our oyer-clouded Appetite. 
Renmie thy theme, the Flembeau glistering 

bright, 
The wandering Eeies are dasel'd at the liglrt. 
And, like to Boys admiring, grow 
Bold at a Ijord Mayor $ Pageant show: 
They Bearer drftw, a«d still the glittering fire; 
As he walks up and down, applaud admire. 
He warily knows how to piek cknd cteise, 
And neatly can his skillfiil shovel use; 
For when the larger sort comes in his way, 
Down goes the shovel, and he's fbrc'd to stay 
Till wi^ the Awl they him to Land convey. 
Now see sweet Maro, of the Pearck I sing. 
And Dedicate to thee, who art the Muses filing. 
My solemn Theme ; 

Assist 
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Assist n^ then, 
Recorder of the Acts of Gods of Men. 
Lest that my trembling Peid in vain essajr, . 
Ignis FatuttS'\ike, lost in uncertain way. 
Had I thy Genius, then my quill should raise. 
Immortal Glory to thy Name mik praise. 
While thou, blest J7ero, to the Gods 'co^]oyll'|]^ 
And, hy eternal Love, to Man Combin'd, 
Shews us the Paths of virtue how to tread. 
And Magnify the Glory tuf the Dead. 

Fortbou alone , , , 

Hast further gone. 
In thine Immortal lays, 
Then all the scribling Poets in pur last df^ining 
days. 
Choice is my Theme; > 
The Fitcei^o^ of the' stream. 
That now I mean declare. 
And his abiding place, ^ 

No Lofty Turrets do his Palace grace. 
Yet he delights in Silver streams most foir. 
A gentle current and a sandy ground. 

With curious Pebles that ahound, ,i| 

Axe his Eternal wayi 
For o'er the stream he ranges still. 
And, Glutton-like, his stomach seeks to fill; 
Then to a hush convey 

His 
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His PoHnlpitiel and briaftly back, 
That with an Eager fierce attack. 
Whole sholes are forced to give him way. 
Sometimes in holes most deep, 
Liike winking Cat, hell seem asleep, 
1111 some bold Minnow, or the smaller fry. 
Insult about him, then he'll quickly ply 
Against a Million al) he will withstand. 
Till some poor Captive' stays his furious hand, 

Remorsele^B, he ne'er fears, nor prays. 
But all he conquers, he as sudden slays; 
His Passion's hot, and seldom cool. 
Till taken with a Gin by some laborious fool : 
Yet, like a Turk, in all extreams looks high. 
Shakes his sharp Javelin, Blasphemes his God 
and dyes. 
In Suffolk^ there I know a stream, 
Where it begins 1 Ignorant am. 
But stor'd it is with spacious fry. 
Of different sorts : what there I've ta'ne. 
Of those m sing, and let the rest remain 
Till some more Curious, with 'more skill then I, 
Their mighty numbers fairly can descry. 
And from what Fountain first. 
The fruitful waters burst. 



* BLfbmm, and Straiford, bj Denkwn. 



That 
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That daily pay a tribate to ike Sea, 
Are Theams too high, and so unknown id*me^ 
But there kind Fortune onee to me W9^ kbad^ ' 
That, for one year, I nothing had to mind. 

But pleasure by thi^ Birer side, 
Where still, with all my Hearty T willingly could 

abide: 
Such store it fields as I before ne'er knew, . 
And daily did my Liot'd del^hts renew. 
For Angling from a Child I still do prise. 
The best of pleasures, for the grave and wise. 
Oh! "Who can tell the store oiPikei are' there? 
Twelve, Sixteen Pound of Fish, repays ^e 

Anglers care, 
If but one hour or two he well can spare; 

And all the bait he needeth for't. 
Is but a Gudgeon^ of the largest sort. 
Or else a Roach, fixt to the Trouling Lme, 
With observation of his feeding time. 
I have admir'd to see, tho hooks were cbvUe, 
The Trouler please himself with needless TrouUe, 
A mighty Pole, line like a Cable Rope 

For strength, yet loose his priae and hope; 
They were no Artists, little skBl they had, 
Saving to Curse and Swear^ like Bedlams, mad 
When astout Pike from their rude hands made way. 
And joyful glides along the stream to play; 

The 



The Proverb is forgot^ jm» Anglers ought to swear, 
1^ least of Oaths.Uie Fishes soon will scare. 
And Imprecations too make them the bait forbear. 
But I forget jDj Theam, my Angling forthe Peareft, 
And sli^itte.Ci^iM^eoii, Ghvb^ the Bnam and 

Boach: 
Supplys the stream with new recruits each hour; 
For thereVsoch'pleBty, Hearens Eternal Power, 
For every Evening all the Summer long, 
I don't remember I went empty home. 
And still spent but few hours at a time, 
Brom Three, till Six, I found the only prime. 
For ill th^t Summer, a Thousand. PearcA, aad 

more; 
I had destroy'd, and might as many more; 

All with a Hook and Line, 
I us'd no Poaching wi^, 
Mor any thing that was unjust die Fishes to 

decoy; 
Besides good store of Roack^ and some of Bream, 
And other Firii inhabit in the stream. 

But still the Pearch was best. 
And always him I songbt most to molest. 
When Rnstick Peoj^e they have any time. 

To Fishing streight they go. 
And hardly either Supor Dine, 

Without a Inrace or two. 

E But 
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But to obs^re these Rosticks Toob, 
The World might well pronounce themFooU ^ 
Naj Fools in Grain, but still such luck mosthan^ey 
As Fortune sends to those are Mad or Braye^ '- 
For with a Hook ty'd to a Pack-thread Line^ 
The f 11 take you, some times, twenty at a timfc ; 
Their Rod, a Goad, or some such foolish thing, 
A fit Companion for their home spun strii^g. 
Their bait, a worm thaf s large, in sund^ Tom, ' 
For little things these kind wise Acres Scorn, 
They'd never Angle in the middle of the stream. 
But near the Banck, 'mong bushes most extream, 
And if the bushes hung them in their play, 
Their line was strong to bring them still awaj, 
I oft have been Amaz'd to see 
The very Boys grow wise. 
At their Old Fathers great sunphcity. 
One evening, Sol declining grown. 
My tools packt up, and I returning home, 
I chanc'd in shallow water spy 
A Lusty well grown Jack to lye. 

So steady that you'd think 
Him Dead to flote so near the lurink ; 
1 view'd him long^ and wondred much to see / 
He'd make no motbn, at my shade, nor me; i 
And, by ill Fortune, at that time 
I had no Troui nor Trouling Line : 

He 



He lay too fkr for me to 8iuure> 
And I had ncme bat Xiaes were aiade of hair. 

Yet was resolv'd to have some sport, 
With that stout Tyrant of the Liquid Court; 
A Mooch alive I fixt, to bear 
Upon a line, and drew it near. 
His mighty and expanded Jaws, 
Like Hefls wide mouth, immediately disdose 
Whole rows of Teeth, as Cadmm earth born 
' Sons 

Each otiber view. 
Then furious slew. 
As from the ground they sprung by turns. 
Lord how I wondred, when the Roach went in 
That yawning Gulph, and could no further swim: 
That dark Ablnss 
His last recess 
Was the Eternal end of him. 
Fain would I more have seen and known. 
For observation seldom comes too soon ; 
But he. Tyrant-like, shew'd me the Tyrants play, 
Tum'd his large head, and with the stream slid 

quite a way. 
Angler don't think I Equivocate or lie. 
The titith I hear declare and the whole mistery. 
For with a Worm, or else a Minnow small. 
Those Fifteen Hundred Pearch I took than all. 

CloyM 
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Cloy'd with my {^eMore, still ny cares f«ne^/ 
And Angtingy »U Jiiy Joys, I daily still parang; 
Till Winter came, and S&reu\ stublioni wind. 
With ftdoes ^of Snow and Ice, :lhe earth.iid 

water joyn'd^ 
l4ke Twins, that from "01^^ womb fb^t -Ji^i^ 

.. . proce^d^ .H : ■ . : .... /, 

Have different yfa^aQS at tlpeir diifffeKpt ^^eadtj ^^ 
For whea the ftiTelfs ^ze as hard as ^fe, • < 
And aU the Fishes, there Imprison'd> la^oiin^^ .. 

Another game 1, HsM to Qpd, 
Where Duck md.MaUtwd niiiltiplj^d the^ kind 
And since my .sport of Angling iw^df^iMr^t^., [ 
Some^bpg Kd hwr/e, fit rfse lithwig^t it, jutfA;^ 

One Element j«9t tmm'd to jiton^. 
If that the other coiiJd itSi^ m^ n<me: 

Three tedioc^ Months. of Winter weather, 
All sorts of Wild Fo^l Hoaven sent me tl^thej?^ 
I ne>i^£xamiAQd whence they pame, nor i^mg 

.. -wheUieri , ■ . . , . -j i.-iA 

For if in sixty yards, or little m<>re,' hi! 

WJi^ther in fte Air, or on the shore, ; I : 
I little car'd, aU one it was to me, ; ;<\ 

If with advan^ge then I could ddiver 6ree. c-^ > 
Some scores of Wild Fowl there I fairly s]iOt»A 
Some, j^ the, S|nt^ and some were fer the: 

: . ]?0»-* :--.:•. -'.-.• , IJ 

Of 
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Of some I presents made unto mj Friends, 
No Nigards mind, nor Misers wish on me 

Attends. 
Angler had you heen there you'd far'd as well 

as I, 
iPor Heavens bounty. Heaven be prais'd Eternally, 
Now the Eager and voracious Chnb rehearse. 
That mounts the water, sees the universe, 

Then to the bottom nimbly scuds. 
And hides his daring head beneath the floods. 
Till some new object makes him rise, 
A Hopper or some larger fly's, 
Then nimbly down he'D dive, and with his prey, 
Obseore himself from Sol*8 most Glorions ray. 

Under a shady Oak, 

His motions common look. 

For there hell rise and &H, 
As often as convenient Beauties call ; 
If shadows do approach him, then he's shy. 
And shuns the Alterations of the sky. 
But when Serene and Calm, in Rivers large, 
He joyMly exerts his force, and charge 
Battalions of the Buzzing Excrements, 
On whom hii^ spiteful Chol^r daily vents 
A ft^Bh reverige ; 

Till* with a ounning hand, and baited hook. 
His pride strikes Sail, as being soon mistook, 
E 2 So 
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So greedj Wolves who after Midnight range^ 
Fall in a Pit-fall and tbeir Uvea excfaai^f^ 
Vaio Pride by accidental chances come 
Unto a Period^ and the eyerlasting $un , j, j 
Climbs higher still, till Climbing throws ^m 

down, I 

And in a Sahl^ Vails the Iminortal Crovfi ^ // 
Ofl^ght, 

But to my Theme, , 
The CAi£6« are then , , f 

Eternal Gormandizers; 
A Gentle or a FFonR, sometimes he'll tajte, « 
And seldom e'er refuse the^bait, 'si 

Of Terdant singing A)f>}»frf» * ^r. 

And other things; but iVom-hift sight stand 

clear, .- - 

For sure he sees» aiwl FUkfs well mu heor. 
For sights or «oise, , 
Are'nodeGdys, : - 

In Chrystial streams, t 

The v^ry, stirring pf a bush, ^ ^ 

Makes ^ your Art not worth a rush. 
And so deludes your pains: ;/ 
Which to prcTcnt, act by judicious care,* ■ .- * > 
Observe the wind, and how you beat mi^}iiit$r 
The floating fly, 
In places nigh 

His 



H i< haants, for diady sbeiteril Mb deligkt. 

And near the grooiid sdmetiWes he'll freely bite, 

A Cadke then, or ffbriM tlia^s red, 
like the voluptioiM, ^brings Mm to a dying' bed: 
Excess is hurtM Hone admire. 
Those Damps extingaisfa natoral fire 
Who covet all, bi*t little can' Ityoy, 
And much, to' s6me's, esteemM the 'nldaliest 

.toy. ' .' i. 
Alexander conquer^ all, y«t i^ighing weep't 
Saladine* victories end^ in k ihivt. 
Angler; stMilg Tilckling'faa^e, lor he is strongs, 
If only for the Chub fo^r Mudnn^t l(mgi 
Be careftil, never fru^t iht single hair, 
For that^ deoeitfml, amt^frustrtites yoolit care. 
I Angling* lately, for the smaAer iff, f * 

Two hairs my lft>ok did only ti*, ' 
And those two hairs^ tw6 score had ta'n. 
Till one stout Ckt^ dehideft ihy pain ; 
I Angled not for him, yet Mm I did provoke, 
He sadden rose and with a Cmel stroke^ 

The«asyliatr gave^way, - 
While he Triumphs, aa'Col^art^ that day; 
It was 80 sudden,' Aatlscaitody knew/ 
'Wh^faer he rose <»r fikibrthe.C^oiida he :flew> 

-i-: n., I i . . 

tV' like 



like Per$eu$ on his wkiged Mm, 
To briog reJief, or Combat in the Air, 
That Monster of the great Eternal Seaa, 
Who AmdrwoMda ready was to seise. 
But once by chanee in water clear. 
The Brook was narrow, and I near. 
Close by the Banck a Chub I ey'd. 
And wonder how I came so near nnspy'd, 
His Argmi eyes, or that he sleeping lay. 
To let me silent in his way convey 

Af y bait, which quickly there he sfMes, 
And like a Treasure, all his own he crys^i 
Voracietts Natures sel(k>m erer can, 
Revoke the principles at first began . /': 

Instilling Craft, but yet the crafty falls 
like Coblers using Swords instead of Awk. 

For by a T<mch I hook'd hira, then 
Blaspheming dyes, like to dispauing Men. 

Now comes the JRomch, against the stream 
he'll swim, * 

And beat the waters with his ruby fin. 
Him you may know, if River's ne*er so deep^ 
For, M'hen he bites, the flote will downwards creep. 
Perpendicular to the deep Abyss, 
If well he's hung, you'll hardly ever miss; 
If Large, a little play jne4}uires your i^ill. 
And always keep his head above the water still, 

TUl 



Till strengtii is speat, then bring bfm to the 

diore. 
AuA alwmyir Angle. mMle deep or mom, 
For he's notniee, 4 GmUle, Cadioe, or a Worm, 
Or, on the top, a /^ will serve his tom, ' 
Antjlyf are best, for these he'll eag«r chaee, 
Besides thej be.a.Safeimign bait for i^see; 
Our stream affords as none, bat I koow 'whertf 
They do abound, and hare been Angling there. 
At Saibkfard* nbt for fnm Hofy Dee, 
A stream abounds, and that most Ii^itely, 
Door are ohoice, few otfier Fish are iliere, 
Except some^^Wtilt, bnt^fliey're not large nor lair. 
Not like ante oar I^9Ui$k IVmUi, these I express 
Are only goed nod fat imtB excess* ' 
ln^JDaki9iorek,i a silent Meer, 
Good store of Bream increasea tfaeve;^ 
Broad sides, «i^ hAtie Mouths, do ill i^ffree, 
Tho^he's in biting: conmidily free. 
Oh! Shoald yoa see d large one, how hell play. 
And with' his Tkil, beat all the waves away, 
Scovning so smali a hook, and little line', ^ 
JShoidd' Antidate him in hi^ flowing prime. 
Angler, if you go there, lilive Tackling strong,' 
No Hook, nor Line, yoa must My upon. 
■ ■ .r .. fi . . ' i r " i I ' 1. 1 I ■ ■ ; I I . 

*■ fo Ch$9hk9* t Vtfaiioire Fotm, in ChesUn, 

When 
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When near the shore* hut with A Ntt him 

lift. 
Else his large sides will put him soon a drift 
Muse sing yet and tell the Roach, 
What other hait he will af^oach» 
And let the Bream and Dace alone. 
Since our sweet stream affixrcb ns nona. 
Among the Flags, if any little place is clear^ 
Or gloomy shades, I common find them there ; 
Sometimes they're shy, 
Scarce one will die, 
!No Warm nor Gentle can th^n please. 
No Paste or Cadice then agrees; 
Yet theyll come near, and smell, 
llien turn their Tails, and bid them all £urewelL 
What shall I do, no sport I'm like to have, 
Bat drudge all day, yet Fortune helps the brave. 

Soon from the River then withdraw. 
Unto some Farm, and turn the rotten straw. 
For Worms, a Ruby head and body white. 
Are certain signs the Roach at them will bite. 
Get but a few, yoiuneed no more to fear. 
But you'll have sport if any Roach are there, 
I seldom find them at this bait precise; 
And some I've ta'en with other Fishes eyes. 
One time my baits were spent, 
I though4fii]l wa» £(ir more, 

When 



When Fortune fftvoiirVl my Intent^ 
And soon suppl/d my store; 
A sadden fiim^ in my Nodle came. 

Which I resolved ^en to try. 
Do you but make experience of the same. 

You may succeed as weH as i, 
The Glaring OcuIub, great Jjoves misterioos bait, 
That leads the Worid in errour, Topsy turns a 

state. 
Which Monarch's more adore, and brighter shines, 
Then all the Glittering stones adorn their 

Diadems: 
This was my fiemcy, and I wefi may say. 
Eyes wejre my Guide the Fishes to betray, 
For some I took, Jove pardon my Intent, 
To make the blind decoy the Innocent; 
Wonder no more, 'tis certain true and just, 
Necessity begot Invention first 

Next sing the Ondgean, where he most abides. 
The bait he loves, and where he usually resides ; 
A stream thaf s clear, and current pretty strong, 
With Sand, or Ghravel, will detain him long. 
Close at the bottom, there he grabling lies. 
And never lookv at Heaven, nor sees the Skys, 
Till by a BradHng, on fiie Sun he glares. 
And ends his life without protesting cares; 

No 
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No Scriviner makes his wiU, 'tis known to all 
That commonly the weakest goes t^ th' wall. 
Directly 'gaiqst the stream he beam his head. 
Stones are his, Pillow, Swd his Down'y Bed; 
And Cjcmipany he loves, for seldom he's alone: 
Paternal cares belong to every one. 

Ang^> i^ jou his hwmts would knoWj, a 
Obseire the stream, and how the dmrents gpi . 
In gentle numbers, or most rapid flpw, 
The gentle still belongs imto your care, ,, ; 

For there they'll swarm, and recompence yoif 

fair* 
If but oi^e Inch,, or rather on the grpund» ,, ,* i 
Your Bradling tail, as you. the water sound ; 
For he'll i^e'er ris^^ try all ^the Ar* y^^ ^w*» 
To take a b^it. that's from the £^oui\d a span, 
A BradiHng, that bis cb^efest Love, 
A Gentle, sometimes will him move. 
So will the Straw-worm, from his house drawn 

cle^r, ^ 

Shew yon the pleasure that in Bivens are. . ^ 
A pliant Rod, 
No sturdy Goiad, • 
That Bustick People use, 
. Gives more delight, 

When Oudge€m$ bite, 
I'ben all their vain Ostentious shews. 

A 
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A Hook thafd fine. 
And Taper Line, 
' Tiwifof tbree hairs below, ' 
' ' Mayir^lMAce, 
'*: Unto^e wke. 
When Hiey to Angling go. 
No migfaty iikiU f<lr thenr y^k need expend, - 
If baits be good on thos« they will attend; 
Increase yonr sport, iind by a fresh desire. 
Invite yod Airtfiei'^n, aiid then aspire ' 

To be compleat; who so i6t Ondge&m Anglis^ 
Do oftentimi^ tiie best of Fish intangie, 
Both Chub Bnd Roach, the Ptarch and slimy 

InscfnKible, unto a wormwM steal. 
And raise your Ex^dtatito to a higher pitdi 
Then floating iry^ &e Volgar no bewitch. 
But let your bails be always pure and sweet. 
And all yourTacklinfg of the be«t emnpleat. 
Else falls the ProyerB to yoar luck, and then, 
Of mighty Artists, prom^ bdt simple Men. 

Muse keep thy Theine; itnd sing what other 
Fish -'■■ ^ i'» ■ . . • • 

Compleats an Angler* to his Roving wLdi ; 
And tell those sorts that in our litreams there be. 
For to repay o&i' cost andp^s with lumry. 

» * F In 
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Id weftdwr hot* ivbqle sboles mre fovdU 
Thftt loare the bottom^ mad tbe top snnoaid. 
Of silver Bkaki, whose Fevdeat bed» ] 
like £iiieiiildadniie,«Nr flier knaeke; (,'- 
J^HraJbofalargertiBBthea'dHNiethe Tkame^^ 

Can boast ia all faef Bojdd streaoM: 
Quite different in taste, the shape is one, 
J^mnmoas iur beyend tbe Gwdgetm, if 

That Rfrer Smelit, d# wHh thoie BktUk$Qf§fi^, 
Let sense disect yoo which of them to cfaoMv A 
A little hook^ oao single hair and Hy, ..^f 

Are best on top, where BkaJu all opea licb ^ 
DriTa with the Atveam, . •] 

And diaded be from them# ' 

Else soon tbeyH scad and lude them8e)ve«iMiip.3r» 
And tedioas make the pleasures of the da^« ^^ 
Which to prevent, obsconded be, and thiw 
Yon ne'er can fial to take enough of them. 

The prey is smallf ;j • K) 

Bat dttt's not aU ';n.» 

An Angler ahonld respeot; ;;. 

Hiflt ways sablime -t 

Bacceedk^ time, O 

Mneh ihrther can direct 

IMmib greedy are. 
And to the flya declare 
A hatsed eads in mortal strife> 

Which 
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WMeh Beizehub their God reseiito, 
Anct Aim exclaiining, soon his p*ssicm vents 

UM> ids Hell beloved Wife. 
' My OKLiDgdom wfll depoptilated be, 

* My*"^^jects sent abroad, yetam no more to me, 

* Some newer i^te I thongbt m^^ th^n 

oppose, 

* Which they resisting came to handy blows, 
^IPmxtm of Wars on Socddier often fiOl, 

* And Honoured Criples are commanders aU; 

* Bat in my Regiments there's none I see, 

* Thi^ wants a Leg or Arm, bnt all are firee, 

' Free in their Limbs a Ae^on stont, 
* Bat few return when tiiey march oat, 
^^SdUse Ambnsh sure wherein they fidl and die ; 

* For C^MfU^o^ ne'er breakfast on a fly/ 

Thus h e 

Bnt when Intelligence was broaght, r^ 
Of numerous squadrons lately gone from Court, 
And none return'd, except s^ne formgn shore 
Gave harbour, they're exil'd for ever more. 
Wonder of Wonders, where the Buzzing Tribe 
Should still abscond prepetualiy, and hide 
Their Airy Wings, or should Bm-^ut be 
Imploy them on Plantations to a mistery. 
None knows, but streight a Counsel urgent call. 
And give rewards to lltose dedare it shall. 

And 



And pardon too it they, accomplice wc^ ; , v* 
Agmoiit the winged Bivs^rs pf t)ie Air, , | ,.- 
This an old Hamei beanji^ wJio.in.a hollow. Ir^ 
Rested secure, and|9iO,per9erv'41uf,X4^»^ff^.i,/ 
Just on the ^vers banck^ for tl^re be CKp^i 

des9rjr . . .^. ^,„; - 

Who 'twas prevailed, and wbo de^tro/d the raf|- 

bUngfljr., , J... .. ,;.| 

Profound^be^sance^to tbje 9f ii^^pod onpe)P^4f > 
And Prostrate nt bis 6>ot-§t9pl» si|[b^tg,f^fud;^.^ j^ ^ 

* Dread Liege, no bopes of Honours, no reward 

i; crave. ,,.. • ,^,^ .. ,.. /t.-.,) J - 
«Bj Duty bound, ^, jour p»o;|^t humble .si^fy // 
' I here wi0i sorrqw cau this loss, de^l^rj^, , . . . / 
' That makes yqw^ y|^lt don^uipn;} no^ so b^r^^ » 

* Last Night the offspring of my Aged years, 

' Would bath in streams*. expelling; futur^ carc^i * 

* And in the JLiguid Element, wp?dd play, ,_. » * 
'To ease the burden of^l^e lasulng, 4?yi. ., , j . 
'Dubious wb^t chance my Heirs might sq^ 

„ betide,, : ^ i 

' Upon a bough X pearpli't, and tl^ere ei^y'd,. .; - 

* Hqw in the waters, like/conff in the Air, ,ii[ * 
'They had forgj^t, the Precept qf.^ Parent dp^ ^ 
' They stretch their Wings, a^d spoon afoye {^p 

My Eldest firjst, ai|d so the rest behind. 
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*Try all the pleasures of the Silver stream, 

* With Sails Expanded, danger far from them 

* In all app^rance, while they jojfdl play, 

* And silent hours decoy the time away. 

* PWl with conceit, they'd see the Nymphs below, 

* And how the Gods keep't Court m Caves, and so 

* ©o^n to the bottom nimbly dive, and then 
*ilise and disport themselves with Joys again: 

* While in my tender Breast paternal fears arose, 

* That sudden Joys have direful ends, which to 

oppose 

* I loudly call, and bid bold Hornet stay, 

' While he forgetful, with the stream kept way, 

* And quickly sports his precious life away. 

* Two streams there be, from several parts that 

come, 

* Hifen with united fbrccJs joyn in one ; 

* Under a broad and s^teading Tree, 

* Tree alas, and here begins my misery, 

* K)r like some Pit ate in a hollow clif, 

* That wails the careless Merchant when a drift, 

* And with full Sails makes to the longed shorie, 

* There to unlade, or efee i6 freight him more; 

* l^ps boldly forth, and with a fierce surprise 

* Makes the full Vesj^el then his Isiwless prize, 

* So unobserved, by the shady tree 
*Some C%«5« expecting lay, a prize to see, 

f3 * While 



* WbUe my bold Boys, not dreading d9»gef ^i^^p 

* Fall in a Gatph, and tbere expinag die. 
When this he'd said, his Aged hair fad tore^ "' 
Excessive sorrow stopt his speach fornore; • * 
While Belzebuby new comforts toinfos^, • ) « 
Strides ^. expel his gttef, and dearly shehKna.. . 
His "dniughts are free, and sokirin deth pi^feia 
The watry (El<Mnent deatroys hm happindssvir I 
Wheb' to remoter climes, the aspiring ^ys U,if 
In Numbers swarm, and there surprised daeii 
Which to prereiit, the Counsel all agree, . ' 
To supplicate great NeptwCn Majesty, « ' 
And by address the Sea*green Ood psjllone^ / 
To issue orders to his subjects, o^er < 
The Liquid £lement, no more lor to surpdsd. 
When travelling, spontantous buzzing Bys^ t 
This then resolv'd, the Court a Courier senlv' ^ 
WiUi Lady Birdn, the Queen of Hella preaeltft. 
That Neptttne may, if so hrs God-head pleas^. 
Starve all his Fish, and please himself with these. 
Such presenfs from the Qod of %s was hire. 
Each fauning Courtier sought one for hia ahkre. 

When one bold Bleak, mere sturdy 'then the 
rejJt, : .<> 

Demanding Audience, thus hiitiself ex<prtst; i 
« Hail mighty Neptwie, by iby trident 1* J 
• Dare swear, tho Jove- himself were by, 

♦That 



* That these fiae Za<j^ ^mif , enchantii^ eyea» 

* The bane of subjects are bat meer decoysy 

< And to that {Hirpose sent, while we> 

* For f^vudy oatsides, are coodemii'd to be , 

* Eternal poor, and skives to misery ; 

* Our Charters .broke, and fcnr a Female smiloy 

* E«pe^*d the limits of our Boanteous Isle; 

* This Iaw, 'gaiost reaaon, Mighty King rewokfi, 

* And add no mere oppressions t» our Yoke 

* Which heayy is already^ so that we 

< Expire at once dehar'd of liberty^ 

* Beside, Intruding bwasefs, that inirade 

* Your Liquid Kingdom, makes us still afraid 

* Thej are but spies, and seek to uiideriRine» 

' Lkktf Ft$wf, your whole FerQgaAinre and iine« 
This said, an muyersial shou^ atlmida 
The joynt q>plause of faithful loviag friend^* 
While Latfy Birds, and Courier home w^re sent. 
And Fishes still Iiyoy their oiwn coateot 
Angler if you besides thejfy« ; 
Would other ways or siotions try^ 
Then use a Oenthi when i^ty do abscond 
., ' About six ficK>t or mere from I^and; 
Or near the middle, nigh the shore is none 
The Sun they Ijove, and Angle most 'bout aooo. 
For I've observ'd, when that beg^ d^ciiiSief 
Your Anghng then is only lo» of time. 

Beside* 
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Besides the Gemth and the Fhff - * ' 

The Roachti hmk I'd widi you try, - ' -* 1 

And let experience trfl you dien, -i- * 

Vavn Olary H^Vr 6^cJMiies a FUker-mmn, *'- "' T 
How often on a lofty bridge Fre stood, •' - 

Whose Arches stop*t the ragnig flondJ ^ * ^ 
When Sun was hot, the water most serene^' M.-fV^ 
And *ail the fry therein most planity se««)' h .* . . * 
While I, absconded by that Lofty Mgbt, » -T 

Exceeding pleasure reapt, and pare d^%lit^ 
For while my Figs, drove gently with the liAreMEiV 
The mounting Bieikks would stili adfeiv^^'^mt^ 
them; '\ ,0/ 

Then with a sudden spring, new Joys to^try)»^^\.^ 
They fall a victime, and lamenttng die. ' ■ 
Sing next the trouble of the Angling Rod, < • 
The little Mewom, and his blind abode, 
That enemy to Angling, when he iHtes 
Destroys our baits, and robs of our cheif delighitoy 
How to avoid him well we can not tell, 
In every place in ev'ry hole he'll dwell. 
Confounded Caitif, who can him avoid * " - 
If near the ground, except a Lotid 
Of worms adorn your book, yeifth^h 
Hell nible and do all that e'er he can 
To raise your Passion, yei you musl niit swear. 
For frighting other Fishes' thsft are near. 

All 



All baits he lov«s, and nothing will deny 
His ApiMHe^ except it U Urn Ffy^,. 
And that mwt on the water »ifiin|^ if iow^ . / 
Tis certain gone as other iMito I Ium^Wa . • . « 
So little cmwa MantifiTwiU engage,. . i! 

And, by eternal hauling, make him rage, // 
Who qaiet'Wat before, and. that antil ^ . . •; 
Great JlfmUim Spffif ,thoaght 'twaa exceeding ^mUi 
Her dainty 49&dl«lap» #acli courage h$A, r . . v 
Toidaire a Mastiff till he*s mad. ...» 

TJ»«aQ JifeiMMot darei, and odteo daripg die, 
IfnobkiJS^ deserve no obsefuie^. 
Nor Pity, when most willfulbf they fall, 
Ambitiausiy oipiring unto M^ 

For I have known when. JIfcnatpt had. 
By oflea sucking, made* tbem glad, 
, And left the hook n^ir bare. 
Without , all forther care ; . • 
My one small jerk the hook has been 
Fixt in thek- JielUes, or Iheir fin, , i 

Too late then they, like Drunken Fods, design . 
A quick refcMtm iErom the ent»xic»ting Vine, 
While thoisilent wound, 
<tT^ the beartihas foond 
A IM5W Invented. way, . 
Traosportiag Joys« t 
1^,only Toy Si ^ 
', Of 
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Of Lifes uncertain stay. 
Angler, bestow some pains, direct my Pen 
How to avoid these Hagues which then 
Requires our cheifest skill and all our care. 
To make our Recreation sapream fair. '* •-' 

rm at a loss, 

Ahd do profess, ' -i** 

The morel think, the fiirflier off am I, ' '^^* 
How to avbid the inconvenience of these M; 
Unless I should confine my self to holes are )feep. 
Or where the boist'rous stream dofli sweep '*^ 
The ground with raging force, for there * ' " 
They seldom be, and leave our Anglmg flfiri '*^ 
But 1 to no such task can he cotifin'd ^^ 

While always plodding by the stream, I mind 
Their several Meanders, and the ways 
To use my various baits, in various Plays. 
Sometimes I'm tir'd, and leave my Angle for my 

Troul, 
With that I strive some other Fishes to Cajole 
Or make my Enemy to serve my turn. 
When at a turning stream the Perches come. 
And there Insulting lye for Menaw or else Warm ; 
Either will serve if you observe the Rules, 
No edged Weapons ^ts the hand of Fools, 
But silent wait, and with expecting care, 
A Menow soon decoys the best are there. 

Himself 



Himself is good for nought, but by Judicious 

strife. 
Gires greater pleasure to the Patient Anglers 

Life. 
life free from cares, and those Tumultuous Toys 
That sorrow brings, the bane of Mortoi Joys ; 
Eternal enemy to rest and sweet repose ; 
Hie Angler mi^ by studious thoughts opposci^ .. 
Refreshment from the Medows sweet, 
'Jle Silver streams afford him meat 
What greater Treasure to a friend who'd bring. 
Then those which from our labour daily spring, 
Labmir in vainp the Ingeniom do not jprize, 
Pkanurey that profit Mng$, beeomeM the leise. 
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A 

DIALOGUE 

BETWEEN 

Piscator and Corydon. 

IF Man immortal be, whose reason*! most DiTine, 
Tis you must needs Excel, by using well your time. 
No sooner can the Glorious Sun retire 
From Tketit iap, and with his Beams inspire. 
New vigour to the long expecting World, 
When sable Night hath all his Clouds dose furled. 
But you to yiew Aurora^ t blushing Face, 
In dutious manner o'er the Medows trace. 
And with your Angling Rod^ or Trouling PM, 
Search all the streams, and there the Fish Cajole. 

9i0tiitotr. 

'Tis you that see the Glorys of the Sun, 
How be begins his course, and seting down, 
How in the Sea he waters his swift steeds, 
And cools their fiery mouths in Seagreen beds, 

G Refreshments, 
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RefrethmeiiU, Oodi and Um, wheatii^I^yfbr. 
And in EectiiM tliere ftweeUy improre* . , ,;^ ...g 
While Love iHl^ hit exfMided^blirmi l«M>?o)qB#^..^^ 
The Amorous IkKroA* njliom r^nK* Kipdlir X^l^f^t \ 
And with moit Celebrated speed then flys, 
To PaphoB to the Moipj^ag^^^r^ce. 

No);(|«||^^^ftn *rfl«n>r4i'* golden .face ^iW?^^fl9^^. ,^^y 
And Xi^^ O^tfArt tell NighVi gpnje tcj Jepose,,^ ^ , .^ 
But I my^ Sheep and Lambs moat careful vipir,^^., I r^ 
And from full udders then extract the de?r,; ^. , ^ ^ 
Due to ^re«t F«fi, and of my kine uke care, 
Ttf^jf^yfnl l«»«^ of their Mothers fair ; 
ButwhatRedottodsfromyour Elahoratcare^i^ a) 
declare, for I expect it, with Impatience still. .',,,:,-^ 

i view the Meads, and see how Fiord's Love 
Not giv^en in vain, and Mortal's still Improve 
By spacious Landskips, to our nicer eyes. 
The true Contentments slugards seldom prize, ^ ^ 
Who spends three parts of Lingering life in 'lecp^'^ 
Then rise to dine and sup, again to creep ^ '^ ,^ 
Between the sheets, with drowsie dreams there 1^;* 
Like Morpheus in his latest Agony. 

But yet dcchirc the pioasu rr tlmt you reap, ^^^ 

Among the ilreams are swifl, luid wide, and dee^. 
For I've observ d, that ttitrc you re raoHt - -•"* 
Piscatory pray now tell uato thy friend, "' 
Thy long experiences I'll with Joy attendj 
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FroAJr^br Divider ComM aUxou Itm^mf 
Be fpeedy » i^dle we tiaee IhU Uedaw tkrtW, 
For ktthi; Old Boundary; tiiere we pvt^ -^ 

I to tny iriKf , and yon uiilo'yoiir itfW. 

Corjfiony if for thii fime, your time yon can enlarge 
The m6Mis^ fair; and let your Hind tt]Ket«Matgc^> ^^ 
For oifi;i^« of your i)it Herd, the RiTersn^, ^ ''<iA 
WhereWdemonftratethepleararellnJoy; ' '"^ 
By occohur iiifpection you ihall iee, 
If AngMgBentapartofHeaTen'tDiiinity. i 

While we with patience here, and wil9t pure ttdndiy 
li^ ikk contentment Hearen to Man I^joyni. 
Ohserre liie streams and tee them lilent go, 
How on the bancki a thoofand beauties grow. 
The wifi^ Preator did, in mighty Loto beitow 
On Man^ and, by a Proyidential care, 
Stock'd all the waters with the Fish are there. 
Who miiltiply, and therein largely breed, 
To^gvTp us Joy, and serre us at our need. 
Tho 'tis confest your stock and care extends 
Th^.XiimAti, unto which my study bends. '^ 

Great is my care, and great my Labours be, 
Cojifin'd to be a drudge eternally; 
Te^j^^e and daily labour brings me gain. 
When liidders oyerflow with Milk amain, 

?ree from coi^tentipns and domestick strife, 
he Etemai jarings of a Crabtree life. 



} 
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See yond* itoat Bnlfp€lF:w^ hit neck new worn. 
Whose fellows plow the ground for plentious Com. 
Which Ceres ^ as a miglity blessing, stods,' ' , . ' 
She hath my LoVc;; to Pan my offering hleiUky '** 
Father pf Shepherds, we thy Rusticks arfc ' ^ * •"" 
As well as Flocks, Ihy eyerlasting care; ' ' /'''^^q ^ 
In rural numbers w&ihy pcaifefehearse, 
And pay our Obligations in Immortal Terse; 
No "ffifeit strains but such as Nature ^fe,"'" '"^^^ 
Plain as oltr Souls, but always Ju^fta^itd t&raf &.*''* ' ' ^ 
When A^dtmti, PhilUe, Cloriiioyn - " 
And mak^ consorting Harmony DSrine. ' '^ ^ 



i 



No knowledge in the Hushandmant affiurs, . , o 
Belong unto my Art, nor all his Teeming ^r^a t]- 
Know I, nor please my self to see the Oxen Plow^ 
And labouring thro' the new made furrows g^. 
The painfiil Harrow giyes me no delight, • tr 

Nor can I comprehend how one short night, v 

Can giye due rest, or yield a sweet repose , "i< 

To toylsome swains, that with the Sun still goes, 
From one care to another. Reapers always sweat, 
And C$re$ bounty yields them labours, yet 
Full Bams are thresh'd, the winnow'd wheat appe^^ 
Which gives both Joy and Troi|b)e to.fficce^dSfy 

If my advise in Friendly mann^i cau obtain .^^^ 
But your attention, wl^iie xaj ^^n^cvation^, ^il) ^ ^ 
How you 4om^ Jdours.^f t^ia^lifip^W^t^jl^ ^^^^ ^ 
Controul your Wjef^i^njp^y^^^ j^^p^i^, j ^, 

Thy 



Pigcatm- mi Corydon. 68 

Thy Friendship I still own, if fates were free 
I willing would obtain and learn thy mistery ; . ^ 
But cares s$ill cloud mj oyer willing mind, ] ' 
Sprang from the Earth, there's ^11 the Jpj 1 ^id? 

Ne'er mind the Martha to Heayen lift jour ,^W ., / 
All bles^^i|^ come from supream Deities. .^-.nSH 
Those griping Misers, that the Muck adore, ,,{7/ 
Are always empty, and in plenty poor. : ,^ . ^ 

Earth is my business, and a soil that's rich, 

Giyes me conlentment^ Jo^>e I still beseech 

Thiit all iD!f Teeming Ew may fruitful be, 

Andl Crown my Labours with tiieir large posterity^ 

So may my Dorit daily still abound, 

With plentious blessings from my He^en sound. 

'Tis all I coTet, Misers Qold admire 

The only Loadstone to a fond desire. . < 

Croesus i aAd Midusy Gold c6ald n^er content, 

In^rWfien Ingots, all the Gods they meant, 

BNtt' tri^^iiblfes, to thci Goldetf glistering o'er 

That Damn'd their souls, yet dy'd exceeding poor. 

Corydok; *if yoti'll but^ratify me half this day, 

I wflii'61^ j^dii# kltidii^is wheti yo^ turn your Hay, 

Fain wbtiMT^io^ lS^«!Alt8r*y<m should be. 

If I h^^1^dte<ih^t<^dU^^i!lAd ihd frM. 

' { Almighty 



Almighty Naiare lma«li«w bkffing sends, '> ' Uci / A 
Which I in La¥e impart M«to my friendt, ' !' -f" 
Who «till porlake, iritii Lib^rml bgnd i ^liiire' ti:ri T 
'AMir Ltirtdt ta lk«p, Ei^rnml Lo^e Mrri^w; <f 't>(f T 
Wh«tgfeil4rTi«ttfUib><iteIelk;tbeste«^ ! :-'ur^ml 
ThericllMiilotiiJtilf swidaboriileMiAretf fto^io it:W 
The River*! near, give your attention then, 
Pit shew yon all tho||ff|ii^if^«^the stream. 
Under that shady Oak obscure there lie 
For Gods themselves are private 'ai'lliei^'lAablti^/^ 

FUcator^ V\\ obey ; You Poweri Diifine, " - ' ^' 
Pardon if I mispend my precious lime. " ' ^ ''|^^ 
Ah, no ! I'll contepiplate of Heaven and ever^' ih?iEfr, 
Great Pan, good notions to my mind nowbHdg' ' ' ^ 
While here I stay, and with Industrious care 
Behold Piicator, what his motions are. 
For knowledge none in his sweet ^tt I have, , ^.,. ^ 
Such studys only fit the just and brave ; , ,^ 

Who with attention and with patience strange y 
Hunt thro* the Liquid Element, and change 
Their several Chases, as their observations vary, ^ 
Profomkl in knowledge seldom. can miscarry. ^ . 
So Herdsman go, a double care extend, , ,, ^^ ^ 
While I this day PUcMior do attend. . , ^^.j, , 

' ' . '"' ' *;»• ii»'f *^-^> 
PropUions fortune bless my flpatin^ Si^^S-t\ MoW 
Bv which, observing, how the Fishes still 
^ Nible 
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Nible the, Ml* ^k6mpKe%dj («wbU0w jdb ^ \ 
Ai dying ^ktims, trtampk m t)ifiiriiUU 
That C^r»i0n mi^ seethediffi»eace»iid i»i4. 
That pl^iaure ioon ex|»eliilkus trpcibltirof tha maOi 
Immortol ,X#irev tir'4 witk the klifHiri Q£lhediiy.. /^ 
Withdrano^andtoiiewpleteiiDei/fiiidf-^wajP* T 

i^iti^a^r ^Q«f jcour. ea^er haste succeed^ ' ' ,^ '^ ^^ ,,. 
Or, will your pains supply your present need^ 
The Sun is mounted high, and soon will fall. 
But what repast h»f^ yvu #iMr me, or all, 
. Slight is yoi)r store, your Meager looks denyf^ , , 
But that your Belly wants its due supplys. , [I 
!Ti» time„ for Nature still refreshment claims, , 
And ^U]9g«r still succeeds most pleasing paiiis. 

I have enough for to supply your wish, 
And here in Love I do present a Dish : 
To saye the late expence of your lost time, 
Such Fish as now are only in their prime; 
A Brace of Jacks, some Chubht^ and more 
Three Lusty Pearch I lately brought a^ore. 
Not naming those of the Ignoble fry. 
That greedy swallow aiid as sudden dye. 
Three Dozen, more or less Fm sure, Fve ta*eii, 
A sweet requital fQi7fprfp|allv« pain; 
Get but a, friend or two, and of your store 
WeUl bahau^ l^i^ti'tlns STipi, atid mfteii more^ 

aid./: **** 
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Since Neighbour! liktg ift I>QYe we both agree. 
We'll Celebrate great Pan, and Neptunet liberalitr, 

'Sow^m^cowAaei^ FUomUt^^ srt*« sitUMe^' t^x. /' 
He proit riiiipt by hit exj^ee of lime. - ' . '-. 

By harmless pleasnre, yet he always may m ^ !**-<' 
Coati^latet^e Eternal bounty ^tiieib^)^. • .«*i 
Which gives sueh fneliiiation«aMJDi«iii^^ 'n iiuUtx: 
WHifd^ the Hatttrd of more preeiooi $ixmi^. 
F^t^WAile he Angles, serioui there he vmf • 
Consider life, and life's uncertain %Wf,' ' 
By fleeting time that neyer yet wottii May. 
Some friends I haye at need, and those - 
Shall sup with us, if nothing do o{^se, * ' ' 
Whose hearts are Cheery, and my home-made Wine 
Shall mount their souls more lofty then the Fine, 
Great Bacchm darling, Pomona't ioy» are more ^*^A 
Then all the Grapes Insipped Fools ad<»e. ' :-iT 

Command my House, one hour I craye to be !.^Jl 
Among my kine, and other drudgery, '■ ,aT 

The Masters eye make all the Horses fiit, 
Is the old Proyerb, still remember that 

Well, I'll be Cook, against yourV]i!ifck return, ' '^' *^ 
But bring your friends, for whom 1 inward m&W, ^ 
Lest some dull chauce should keep thetii yel iatw^,' 
Like tedious Prologue to a duller play. ' * i<» * 

Be quick dear Cory don, titiake haste be sdrei ^ ' ■ ^ 
Impatience hardly will admit ^Curel " ^' '^^"^^ 

Cutfilron 
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See t have made a quick retHrn, and brought 
Those friends who scorn to ha^e an Idle thought. 
True friends they be, ^d'W<A^ ite only rare 
Whose w^ibned'SoBls,.lh<»tN#hle>eiwi 4eok«e.r^ // 
Now here's a Rammer io-jvptaMH^ndsAod^yMiM^ >!i 
DearheartsiieJQTiiil;»oitQW/lMli4i«a[. ' .1 u.ti H 
IVtcalarf «iih4D|ai'd iiith'itiy>lMliOp4Mde IjlTMfMo J 
Instills new vigor ;t0ii>ofd«et^^ittt«i^ ^ w . .. u-^mVU 
Time's s^ imh»(it9^«4d Time fofiMM wW bmjt« // 
qtit we'll dMoive him on«e, whili^h(»»r^rMt,ilKar^i 
Sbe here's a brimmer to our Iloyal JUiif» .": ) 

siiccess atloaid hMa,AAiid. l«t ewerj thing ^ ' i 

Joy in his weUjEaD0i pr#spcri^ still be 
Upon our Soyeraign, and hi« dignity. 

Now cattyoHT aor**, and your jPMWs, she 
That Sings so well, and m^et tueh Harmony* 
Let's hear those lays, are doe to your great Pm$^ 
The God of Shepherds, and the Husbandman^ 
But Sing in parts and let them both declare i 

The Joys that are in Rustical afl^. 

PhiUis, ^10x^8, tune your Pipes, and let us hear, 
Ycjf^f W'p^y ^^^ ^^^"^ digest our cheer ; 
Taifj^ tufi^if tQ ^firbie fprth some pleasing strain. 
For to delight pay friends, who don't disdain 
To hearkpfj^lQ^ia^ then applaud your choice, 
Both of tiie subject an4j9ijr sweeter voice. 

"^' -'^ " ' " ' SONG. 
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The Lmmp tfBamiek m 8h^ ''^ 
S0mi0f0rihhUghfri9u9f^M, '^^*^ 

Our Ubeur'i 4hek hepHt, * ^^^"^ 
A mermmg ff^mn, Mdtotke FiekU hha^, 
We Deirjf Meidetu hwe ne Hmef^ )ik«w, 
Zeve emd his lOe h^ut&§ > ^^^^* 
-^Hieeied alma^H §e, ~^^ 

Thmigramd HmpHek^ 

Ne pm$Hmt ie ef euM^ 
But Jojft iupream, in uddertfuUweJlndi 
The biesaingi qfeur Kine^ we eml^ mind^ 

Whose ovetjlowing Fei^ ,^ . ^,; 

Give Nectar at our Jirj^, . .m! i^ M^.^ 

That Gods and Jtfen adm^e. ,\ ,. ^ ^ ^^,57; 

Ourffappin^t^^df£^8^,,, .lA .( 



Piscator (md Cqi^te. 
SONG. 

.Aemt Pan. 



Cloris. gyRcMt Pan, to thee we all eblatian$ pay 



Fal^ t^Go4$ m^Met^ to thee we pray. 
No JTolves offend our fofd while we 
, 4r^ f ftjwfq at our Hnwkamir^^ 
Still may our bleMit$^9h9e^briitfr tender Lamb$ 
And mighty JipUie£ewfrom oUr ^wee^Mii Ra$n$^ 
Thou art their Father ^ with FmtertiM care 
Protect them and theitfoff^opHng fair. 
BThHeCereBbautttp dmUy we Htend; ^ 
Let thy all teeimg eye, $ofar ejBtenUl^ 
In Lpving way* upon our Floeke^ 
Preserve and keep their dew*y loetto, 
fFhiehme in etormy weather genUy cuH^ 
Then Card and Twist the glorious silver fFool^ 
. Ike Weavers ^rtf our want suppiyo^ 

Beyond the Ruhy TimOmred Dyee. 
Someboim our Soulo, andso our lives we leady 
We know no Citys, nor the Ceurtiy breeds 
Nor ne'er desire they should prevedt, 
Over thej)utys to the MUking Pail. 

Piscator^ your turn's next, I pray you Sin^, 
Your Angling pastime, or the Fishes King. 
What Kings they have, or idiat you please belong 
To Angling^ lifatak^tftef hurdcni of your Song. 
But first to clear your Pipes ^we'll drink, 
Nd {^ is lost in that I justly think. 

Propitious 
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Propitiovi Bseduu, great Inyenter of the Vine, 
Thif Rtmmier'i to Ay b«tMi, and to the listen Nine. 
Immortal layi attettd tiiem, and the Lswrd thee. 
For L0vif and WHtt'^ra lUe to Poelr^! 

^, .. .., SONG... .,. >ji^ 
Piicator. JM^BenJhr$i the BmrpinggiKM ^9* 

nenfrmm m9 Be4^ I hMtgJfytt 
Nofi$h will come m «/i^;^r<lK(^ 

By iwen^/oot mi leme$, 
M$ ToeU got. ready ever Jfigk^ 
I know the hours when they^m^hUe^ 

And when they won't he free. 
Loose not the most expected prime^ 
But take the most convenient tsme 

When Storms and Clouds none be, 
ffhen hoistWous Winds in Caves are pent, 
Zephynis breezes only veni^ 

Then I begin to Tro ul, 
For hasty Pike, or greedy Jack, 
Of which I seldom use to lack^ . 

And Love them with my Soul. 
Sol, if his Jfaming Beams pro^aefmir. 
With Glorious Skys^ serene t^Air^ 

ToAngUnglhffnl^o^ 
For Trout, or Vesi.r^h,for Roach, or Bleak, 
Bui Chubi 7 sHJdm iise to seek^ 

And for sovke riaiOit^ mbttu''^"^ **"'^ 



•imf Gorge it Instantiy. 
Neptune, Commander of the Seaf» 
Iliy Queen ani Moving Neriadet, 
That daily we adore^ 
V^'^ lVd|Mfti(W io ourpaktinek bi^\ ' "i 

<'J''^ » ^""AnAngterrLove % Drffy, 
^ ^ And vbUt for evermore 
mfc i^e fA^ Fishes do decoy, 
Anithereifi plate a supream Joy^ 

fFfih Hooks and Lines, 
f^t we no 'Poachers can abide, 
^at scorn thy Majesty, beside 

And with Ignoble crimes 

Thy subjects in unlavful Nets, 

Destroy, and afterward abets. 

For to deface thy Throne. 

' Rouse Mighty Monarch of the Seas, 

And let thy trident, if thou please 

' Confound them every one. 
That so we Anglers daily may. 
Find store of Game, and freer play, 
" While with attentive eyes, 
*'* ^ 'WtrhiHd ourjldating quill, for then 
' ' ' ffltai PUdtintsfaa by Angling Men 
ffe to ^lihe Sacrifice, 

.... ,Mmu^9^ ^ 

Call Hobb^^^^ ^Ki^^fim #h*« i»ear him Sing 
.A^;Ballet which from Town, he i^te did bring, 

H Composed 



*r8 A Dialogue b^weeir 

Compoi'd of Kl^iD^, ftitdthe «w€et delight, 
That Ladies do I^)oy, eaeh m^m and night, 
While hiisled tkougkto, from LoTe 9eqtMilred be, 
And all admire their own Felicity. 

THobb. XT Off^ pteasant are ioifff 
•^^ Injdys that are free. 
Since knfting «f knot» t> thefoMtm^ ' 
' The C'ltixens wifBy »! 

'^ Is void from dU strife ^ ^ 

PThUe busied at such occupathn. 
cv^^ The BeSLti^s of the Toitn, 

May chance for to frown. 
Novo kniting so much is requested. 
By Ladies whose eyes. 
Ail Gtorys Comprise, 
Such Sots are always riveted. 

Jlte Madam of Honour, '' *'' 

ffhen visits come on her, 
Finds double delight in her knUing, 
An Azmilla of thread. 
From her foot to her head . 
Declares she has no mind to JiUing,' 
Those baubles of play s. 
That encrease ot delay)i. 
Expectation into a kind greetdt^^ ... 
By kniting^qfMots, 
Can tell all the spots. 
Thai Lowrslndure at amefting^ . H 
Tkeploaswreis eU€^ •<,*'• >^^ u ; ** 
NofFiseMmniwmgrUtcki > -( '* 

^ fFkOe 






Piscmtor and .Corgr4on. 73 

* ^ fTkile kniUng kU W^f^ 

God a mercy E^bb^y^^ tb^ jf^VL igt^ovLj^j^i^^ 
'Til time to part, I ^hia^k v^'ve t^rrie<M&g. 
The C^^juie now beginiag for to ProTif^ 
And each must part, and to hi» kom^ now go. 
Lest Wires should chide, who are cpipiimanderf all. 
Good houEs do pften keep us from a l^i^l. 
I'll bie those Wiyes whose clmnorou« Tongues repay. 
Our softest kindness tho we seldom stray, 
Lore be ^r guide, and l«OYe restrains piff fears. 
While Lore gives health unto succeeding years. 
Time flys apace as we haye trjal made; 
The Night's too short, or longer Fd a staid. 
Now take my thanks, kind Cordon, your friends 
Accept the same, my mind now hpmeward tends 
Lest duhious thou^ts, in my LoTes hreast should 

rise. 
And anger breed, which to preyent be wise. 
And keep good hours, tho now I did exceed 
'Twas Lore, 'tw^s Kindness to my friend indeed. 
Sinister actions,, let none willing try 
Good nigl^^prpf parity attend you all, good buy. 

PiscaUffX^pme^ in joykteV doubly blest. 
While all tranquilitie«pOMes»<hit Breast; 
Pious his 9inil^«a>ntantaiikhit-atf bis mind. 
The greatofi^VnwinnrJimtBUk^rd can find. 

ifr^\ See 



74 A Dialogue beiwf^ Piseator, £^c. 

See with what freedom, aa^lwhat liOTe he gave 
His Labours, which- declare him Nobly braye. 
Some of his Fish, undrest; my friends, remains. 
Take to your homes, and there InJo]rhiff 
Which he esteems no labour, had I his Art, 
rd spare some time from Toylsoma (low and Cart. 
Sweet is the pleam^TUal^Hras^uFpQssessy.. 
Where Joys create a lasting happiness. 

Qi||Nisr|%4i^creiion„tliQiigbt»ili^hni^ disfU^ 
tbo Iliw^ni^ ^ngler^ ^«gli!Wi«kmrH*)Tft„ \.v>V 
VwD 4i>f l^«^Biitienix. camieft fiomi>H[i£l^ J^^' i t) r 

l/<. . ' ■ ■ . ^ .-■ .r. -to 

„''■■■ ' ' [ 

•-. . r i>jir, 
• :i /Hi 

v: ^ ■ '\V s\ 



' f '.,.-. .':^ Mf't flUfi'i'tfil 
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Postscript. 



"WJ Edn€sdav\he^\Ai\i ofMarck^ 1699f 
jy V At Nine a Clock at Nfeht, Mr^ 
Hyde sent hid Foot-man to my Home, td 
teU me that he desired to draw bis great 
Fish Pond at TVinckhurst next morning, and 
desired me to meet him there to be partaker 
of his diversion with Captain Corner^ and 
Mr. Robert Outraniy which I did. 

I have seen several Fish Ponds drawn 
and abundance of Fish taken, but never in 
my life so many at one time. 

It was a most pleasing sight to see above 
a Thousand Goiden-scalM Carps at once 
lie panting on the ground; Some of them 
above twenty inches in Len^h, and silently 
8eem*d to lament their Captivity, and among 
them some over-grown Pearches of eighteen 
Inches long, whose Porcupine backs and 
gaping mouths which discovered Teeth as 
sharp as Spanish Needles, that seemed to 
threaten the Spectators for debating them 
from their proper Element; beside an In- 
finite Number of most curious Tenchj and 
small Pearchy to the great Amazement of 

the 



( 7« ) 

tke beliolders. Thereason lirhy Mtr.jBj^l 
few'd big great Pond^ iVfts, becamse kewcmld 
stock his new Fit* Pond at his' House At 
Stmdridge Place, -mth onhr ci»^«ee ' FMif 
Mid it isf a «urioad Pond inde^, inlo wkieh 
he put three H imdred- and- Fifty of- thoge 
tSarm \v4iiek wei:« frow Sixtcm Jto iwen^ 
Inches in length^ beside ihe large Pearth^ 
nifi^abuiidi^npe of ^mall 6i]k(^&. — m , , J 

Wbioh in two yei^rs time wt|l grow ^r^f^ 
liijerreat many Curious T^ijcA Wj^re ptit in 
Vfiitfa' tlietn, beside a Kilderkin full orrery 
wge Silver Eehs^ some of tbc^m a6»big>as 
II Mans wrist. * '."'■'■.*' 

'the Fish were carried in a Wkgrntm^ 
drawn by a stout Team of Hwses* trcAk 
Wmckhurst Pond to his House at StmA- 
ndge^ beinff about four Mile distant onfe 
from the other; beside he sent four Hun- 
dred delicate Carps to liis stews at BoH- 
joface, another of his seats which he beo^ 
a^Lways ready to pleasure his Friends :aad 
^ntry, who ofteij visit him for their Ri- 
UDT^ation at both places, but most commonly 
it iSffnc^irf^e, where he chiefly resides. - ' 
y^ The Carps are commendable, they'don?t 
eat muddy, for a continual stream prebcflp^is 
<;hem from the offensive taste that mostftiave 
in other Ponds, that waht thte^ cortvente*!^ 
of a stream; and Winckhurst.^iiii^^ 6('B\km 
extent, that they werfe' l^ dayg^ ki i^tiifg out 
•the lyater^ and' t'Be ltt«* r*W Miaysibeviwal 

People 
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Fte^le Wftteh'^l by acood fire Nigbt ani 
Day, and wanted not the BtBssinff of iRoasI 
Beef audi Napy Ale, Which tIVb« Hyde con<< 
stbBdy supply M them with 4 It^ impoesiUe 
ikhUW the just Nwibei^0f Fish we toak^ifos 
he i^aveaway^tbundMce.of levery 6ortitp idl 
^ose^he we»Idlend a helping faand^aswdl 
Ij^bout*^rB ; aft 1 Friendiy ^Stoectaiiiv^ wihosfe 
Curiosity brought them toiujoy tb<e^deli|^ 
Ibat- Love}y} Spectacle* invited tbeto ^tc^^ 
ri lAfldong/the fiue CWp^ he gave me^^th 
soHie fiiWer Ede^^ he was pleased to present 
meuwitb cHie JRearch of thirteen Inches ioo^ 
and nine Inches over, I weigh'd it whto 1 
cante h^me, and it weigh'd one Pouifd ten 
iOiinces^ and had an other Fish in his BeU^^ 
hvk it was nothing in Comparison to those 
4e) carried to Bundrid^ place, when we 
-hod bent away our choice Fish we stoekM 
Wi)fickhurst Fond again, and put in two 
4|io«eand Carps from nine Inches to four- 
iteen in length, not reckoning the smtU 
JB^orcA and Tench, which might be by guesb 
«18. many more, which in three hours time 
were all bravely afloat to their Content- 
vm^t, by the str<e,ai9 that runs into the 
Piowd. ., 

1 / .:I;cao!jU9tly sum up of that days Action, 
/tbat we took two Thousand Seven Hundrea 

lou JW^otireckonui^.thQ^e^wejre given away, 
JAor/ ithe/t7>n<)^l fsk9t JPpor^^fh oor Silver 

'*it'(>')'i Eeles/ 
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Eeles; I am of opinion tbat no Pond in 
the County of Kent, [if in the Nation] had 
such a stock of Fish, for last Summer I, 
with Captain Comer and an other Gentle- 
man, did in one Day take with our Angles 
twenty Brace of Carps of extraordinary 
growth, if any question the truth of this 
Postscript, Mr. Ayde himself, with Captaift 
Comer, my self, and several other People 
of good Quality, who were then with tis 
only as Spectators, can justify the Truth. 

Winckhurst stock'd with 2000 Carps. 
Sumdridee Place with 0350 
Bout P&ce stews with 0400 

In aU. 2750 
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iQOKS JIBqENTLY PUBWS|IBD BY f , H. BUfiN. ^ 

4Q«fi AitT OF ANdMHO :.wlMreiB;4i9 ^moTfred viMij mm 
S^pf^ VKr^ neQfMar J la be knovm bj ^ t^Vd«]^gbt in ib%t . 
Recreation. Written bj Thomas Barker, an ancient Prac- ' 
tifidb^ ifa thd Vstid' Art. Repriced from ^tUe eitremely hite ' ' 
iMf|^lid)|MQtlod<>f'165l. tSMO. ^we^ 3li ( - S 

i(,., S OnJyO|nei*niiJi?ilCbf>if«|>rinWd,. „ , ^ 

•BABkaBB^ BEUIQHn DT the Art of M^fimg* ,,Byl!m^A$i} 
Bar^^. .Second Ediiiimi reprinted from Ihe rtre pri^^d^ 
edition ot l657, ^th a Biographical Notice of the author, ana 
an additional fac-simile of the title of 1659. 12mo. lewed 6«. 
"^ Only Ooe Il«i4re4 Copies printed. > ^ t 

TflE Angler : a Poem, in Ten Cantos, witb^Not6« audi' Ap- 

pfBndix, comprising Proper Ins^raetiena- in the Ar^ irithiHules 

to choose Fishing Bods, Lines, Hooks, Floats, Baits, and to 

make Artificial Flies, Receipts for Pastes, &.c. &c. By T. P. 

LATHY, Esq. Bmbellisbed with a beantifal frontispiece, en- 

grared by ScoTT, from a Painting by A. Cooper, Esq. R. A. 

and upwards of twenty wood cats by the most eminent hands, 

illustratiye of the Sport. Octayo, boards. 7«. 

" Tbifc elegant volume contains a didactic description of tbe Tariooi mode* 
of Angling practised in England, and pointft out tbe proper lacltle, baits, sea^ 
sons, and places for taking each particular species of the finny race. The 
whole is intermingled with rural scenery and moral reflection, so' as to render 
Ibe mechanical d«tail, necessarily introduced, far from uninteresting. The 
Not^ and Appendix comprise a complete guide for tbe novice in the piscatory 
act, and many new ruieti and observations for the experienced practitioner, 
which appear well adapted and arrayed, so as not to break the connexion or 
the text, whilst they convty every necessary inlormation. We should notice* 
that the embelli^biueuis are numerous, and of a superior order.—** 

ir^w MomtUf Mmgaaim. 



"We ought not to conclude our notice without mentioning that this volnM 

' "> printed, and that its oriiapentt aie very finely . — - 

il pieces to each (Aatn l»re tfiua 

cation is worthy of the highest panegyric— 



Iwad and tail pieces to each (Aatn l»re ghmll^liood eats, and their tasteful ezfr 

LUtrarn OmaHUt 

In addition to the aboye extracts, in commendation of 
this work. The Rey. Henry Kett, in his interesting "Letters 
0|i Angling," published in the New Monthly Magazine, de- 
scribes " The Angler," as " a yery pleasing poem, the whole 
of which well deseiyes a perasal." 

New MoHihljf MMgatin*, Sept. I8t«. 



The Angler's Proorais^ f^^^«< Dereloping the Plea- 
sms the Aii||[ler reoeiTet from the Dawn of the Prop^niuj in 
Infanoj, <iH llie PeiW of his becoming a ComplM^ Angler. 
With twelTe beaBtifal wood oala. 12m#. sewed, 6d. 

The Yoodo B90MTSMh»*a IvsTaocrot in Angling, &o. 
bj Gervase Markham, elegantlj reprinted from the scarce 

•np"^ j^jji??u ^""i '^q^-r*"^-^ j^oiiiaia 

' "^Araide Beinliniifywan^^n viuioa's coloorea moroccOy 
with richly tooled coyers, gHt leayes. Price 7s. 



yJHf^PPP^H O^¥$ira,Hv0 PrM^m^ ^9fiJtfJM4 

Foar Emblematic engrayed Title-pages to Walton and 
CTotton's Complete Angler ; printed on fine folio paper, 7«. 

The Fl j-Fisher, with a Cenotaph to the Memory of Wal- 
ton, and Cotton, piinted on Imperial qnarto, projOJEA .91^ India 
Fapeir, 3». 

View of Madelej Manor, co. Stafford, the 9eat oj[^ Jo)in 
Oillej, Esq. to whom Walton dedicates his Complete Airier, 
printed on India Paper, qnarto, 3s. **' 

The Joyial Fox-Hnnters, from the original Piol&re, 
.|^flyit«d bj L. Clennell, in the possession of Mr. T. CrolHih, 
Proofr OB India paper, 5«< . - '»tj ' 

The Sportsman, (from the Songs of the Chaae,) V- 

The same, with an engrared border, on quarto pafkif »^< 

A series of thirty three beautiful wood cuts, to iHttnte 

Walton and Cotton's Complete Angler, Daniels' and other 

pMfalieations 00 Rural Sports. 5s. 






J. H. Burn has just published a 8e9ond Pa^t of his J(j^a- 
logue of Old and New Books, in every claa^ pf jU^e^f^lNfi^* 
including several scaic^ bpoJEfs qn .AngUag Md 'FiM^ HftiH^*, 
in the most beaatUW*'OM»diM!Wi<} tht> wholeiciarkedlnife^B- 
osnally low prieeav fo#>raadp|/fa>ifaMatr' ' MM .->«|^'ii ,oy!> 



tNTBEPRSaa, 

And earlj b FelMraary, 18:21, will be fMiblisked, 

m OWE VOLUMS, DEMfY OCTAVO, 

BIBIilOTHECA PISCATORI4.; 

BIBLIOGRAPHICAL CATALOGUE 

OP ALL TUB 

sbdlL^ V^ttntBir EfTHER POR THE IMFRC^VEitEfi'i'^K, 
OR TflJtt ARE DESCRrPTIYE 



Art of angling. 

Gdmmeitoiiig witii the Treatise attribated (thoagh perhass 
erroneously) to Jaliana Barnes, or Bemers, published in 1496» 
knd dontintied to the last work which has appeared on theSsb- 
jeoiy with notices of the Tarious Editions and Pecoliarities of 
each^ and brief Biographical Sketches of Aathors and Edi- 
iors ; together with copious extracts, comprising the moil in- 
teresting portions of the rarest and most yaloable works. 

A limited number of Copies on Imperial Octavo, will 
-^^nted, to be delivered to Sabseribers elegantij half bound 
imorooco. 

Several Gentlemen, distinguished as Anglers and €Sd1- 
leetors of Books on the subject, having suggested the propriety 
of prefixing a List of Subscribers, which is already of con- 
siderable extent^ to this work^ the Publisher has acceded to 
' mis proposition, and respectfully requests, that those Gentle- 
lAfiti ^Ko may' be desi^oas of obtaining copies, will forward 
i^s««tf ik^mfes and ^ibode'to J. ST. Burn, Maiden Lane, Covent 
n£tfKl^^ t» wboia it it also requesfed that all Communicatioos, 
&o. respecting the mmk mfLfM a4dre8>ed. 



J. Johnson, Printer ^ Brook-street, Holborn, 
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